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PREFACE. 


Yang Aving been deſired by a Lady, who 
has more than ordinary favour for 
this Play (though in other things very 
]judicious) to make a Song, and 
inſett i in that Scene where you may now read 
it; 1 found it more difficult to diſobey the Com- 
mands of this Excellent Perſon, than to obtain 
of my ſelf, to write any more upon Subjects of 
this Nature. 7 8 41 2 8 
This occaſion'd the Reviſing of this Piece; 
upon which I had not caſt my Eyes, ſince it was 
firſt printedʒand finding there ſome very obvious 
Faults (with reſpect to their Judgements, who 
have been pleaſed to applaud it) I could not 
well imagine how they cameto eſcape my laſt 
hand ; -unleſs Poetick Rage, or in a more 
humble Phraſe , heat of Fancy, will not, at the 
ſame time, admit the calm temper of Judgment; 
or tbat being impartuned by thoſe, for whoſe 
benefit this Play was intended, I was even forc'd 
to expaſe it, hefore it was fit to be ſeen in ſuch 
_ good Company. 
This refers only to the Dreſs; for certainly 
the Plat needs no Apology: it was taken ont of 
Don Pedro Calderon, a celebrated Spaniſh 


\ 
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Author, the Nation of the World who ate the 
happieſt in the force and delicacy of their Inven · 
tions and recommended to me by His Sacred 
Majefty, as an Excellent Deſign; whoſe Judg- 
ment is no more to be doubted, than his Com- 
mands are to be diſobeyed : And therefore it 
might ſeem a great Preſumption in me, to enter 
my Sentiments, with his Royal Suffrage: But 
as Secretaries of State ſubſcribe their Names to 
the Mandates of their Princes, ſo at the bottom 
of the leaf I take the boldneſs to ſign my Opi- 
nion, that this is incomparably the beſt Plot that 


I ever met with: And yet if I may be allowed 


to do my ſelf Juſtice, I might acquaint the Rea- 
ders, that there are ſeveral alterations in the 
Copy, which do not diſgrace the Original. 

I confefs, tis ſomething new, that Triffes 
of this nature ſhould have a Second Edition : 
but if, in truth, this Eſſay be at preſent more 
correct, Ihavethen found an eaſie way to gra- 
_ tifie their Civility, who have been pleaſed to 
Indulge the Errors in the former Impreſſions. 

If they who have formerly ſeen or read this 
Play, ſhould not perceive the Amendments, 
then I have touched the point; ſince the chĩefeſt 
Art in Writing, is the concealing of Art: And 
they who diſcover 'em and are pleaſed with 
them, are indebted only to themſelves for their 
new ſatisfaction; fince their former favour to 
our negligent Mufes has occafioned their ap- 
pearing again in a more ſtudied Dreſs ; and 
certainly thoſe Labours are not ungrateful , 
with which the Writers and Readers arc both 
pleas'd. b 
And ſince I am upon the Subject of No- 
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Due Preface. © 
velties, Itakethe boldneſs to advertiſe the Rea- 
der, that, tho? if be unufual, I have in a diſtin& 
Golumn, ptefix'd the ſeveral Characters of the 
moſt eminent Perſons in the Play; that being 
acquainted with them at his firſt ſetting out, he 
may the better judge how they are carried on in 
the whole Compoſition: for Plays being Mo- 
ral Pictures, their chiefeſt Perfections conſiſt in 


the Force and Congruity of Paſſions and Hu- 


mors, Which are the Features and Complexion 
of out Minds. And Icannot chogſe but hope, 
that he will approvethe In genuity of this Deſign, 
though poſſibly he may diſlike the Painting. 

As for thoſe who have been ſo angry with this 
Innocent Piece ( not guilty. of ſo much as that 
Current Wit, Obſcenity- and Profanenefſs ) 
Theſe are to let them. know , that though the 
Author Converſes but with few, he Writes to 
all; andaiming as well at the Delight as Profit 
of his Readers, if there be any amongſt them, 
who are pleas'd to enter their aggard Muſes, 
at ſo mean a Quarry, they may freely uſe their 
Poetick Licence; for he pretends not to any 
Rojalty on the Mount of Parnaſſus: and I dare 

wer for him that he will ſing no more, till 
he comes into that Qzire, where there is room 
enough for all : and ſuch, hepreſumes, is the 
Good Breeding of theſe Criticks, that they will 
not be ſo unmannerly as to crowd him there. 
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By Mr. Cowley. 


whenour Kings, Lords of the ſi pacious Main, 


K in juſt Wars, a rich Plate-Fleet of Spain; 


The tude un en Inigots a reduce 
Into a Form of auty, and o 
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On which the Conquerors Im now lues due, 


Not his hot ĩt belong d to in the Mine; 1 
So in the mild Contentions of the Muſe 


(The war which Peace ix ſolf — 5 
Zo have yon home to us in Tria mph brought, 
This Catgazon of Spam wick Treafures Ih a 


Lou have not baſely gorneti irbyStealth:; + | 


. Norby Tranflation borro widꝭ all its Wesih, 10 
Baut a pow rfl e ned ie your vu, ;28 Of 
Metal before, W e tis grown. r e 


Lis r ouraderning it 
With the fo the fair Stamp « your. OTTER 


And thoygh our ſclves enrich t 
File tiot Re Sore cy becal 10 we Nog 
at er Stores at within it grow. 
We Keen a gr 
EN the Gold of yout own Nobler Mme. 
World ſhall 8 our Native Plenty view, 
And fetch Materials for their Wit from you: 
They all ſhall watch the Travels of your Pen, 
And gain on you ſhall make Repriſals chen. 
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bow welk you” eg A Ores renne, . 4 
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PROLOGUE. 


£4 tus could hit ont Gallants, thereave due 
Certain Ret rom Writers, aud from you; 

Which well obfervel, woulaceledrate abi Age, 

And both ſupport , and vindicate the Stage. 

there were only Candour on your part, 

And on the Poets Judgment, Fancy, Art. 

If they tewderw# bar that rbeir Audience 

Are Peron of the moſt exalted Senſe ; 

And you comſiger well, the juſt Reſpect 

Dae to beit Poems, when they are correct᷑. 

Even our Two Houſes, then, may have the Fate, 

To hel to forms the Manners of the States 

For there are Crimes arraigu d at th Poets Bar, 

Whichgannot he redreſ dat Weſtminſter. 

Our Ancient Bards their Morals did diſpenſe 

In Numbers to infinnate the Senſe ; 

Knowing that Harmony affetts the Soul, 

And Who our Paſſions charm , our Wills 

controul. = 815 

This our well meaning Author had in viem, 

And tho but faintly executed, you 

Indulg'dih' Attempt with ſuch Benevolence 

That he has been uneaſie ever ſince ; 


For though his Vanity you 1 , 
a, | 4, 


The 


, 


The Obligation did provoke his Pride. 
Bat he has now compounded with Ambition 
For that more ſolid Greatneſi, Self-fruition 
Au going to embrace a civil Death, © 
He's Toath to die in debted to your Breath; 
Therefore he would be even u yon, hut wants force; 
The Stream vill riſe no higher than the Source. 
And they who treat ſuch Judges ſhould excell , 
Here, tis to do ill, to do only well. 
He has, a other Writers have, good Will, 
And only wants ( like thiſe) Nature aud Skill, 
But ſince he cannet reach ih envied Height, 
H' has caſt ſome Grains in this to mend the Weight ; 
And being to part u vun, prays you to accept, 
This Revi d Piece, as Legacy or Debt. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Ur Poet, Gentlemen, thought to ſteal away, 
Hoping thoſe wretched Rimes, i th end o tht 
a, k 
Might ſerve for Epilogue ; for truly be 
Takes Epilogues for arrant Bribery; 
H' obſerves your Poet, in our Modern Plays, 
Humbly ſheweth , and then as humbly pray: : 
So that it can't be ſaid, what they have writ 
Was without fear, though often without wit. 

He tru$ts (as ye ſay Papiſts do) to Merit; 
Leaves yon, like Quakers, #0 be mov'd by 
ut ſince that Epilogues are ſo much in vogne, 

Take this a Prologue to the Epilogue. td 
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1 4 ih enter + We em 
Ger. ow Vift, py refers id 
Firwhess + there are certain Grimaces 
(Wbicb in plain Engliſh is but making Faces 
That we , for mannersſake, ta all allow. 

The Poets parting ; don t riſe, but ſmile and bow; 
Aud back being turn d, ye may take the Liberty 
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Pd rd, 20 —_ ; wh is but bis due. 
A Fopp: id elfdcetttions * 
To — bis muy Morals oh the #1, 08 
Rime us to Reaſon ? And our Lives 1 

It Meeter ; A. Druids did ih uy 
An the —— of the Natrox * \.. 
And bring dull Vertue into Reputation? 
Vertue! Wold any Man of common ſenſe 
Pretendto't? Why Vertwenw is 

And ſuch another modeſt Play c f 
Our new Stage, your Palates = 1 | 
Me toldbim, Sis, Liebherr df ih Pit , 

This may b Common Senſe , but tis nad Wits 
That has & Flaming Spirit, aud flirt by Blood, 
That; Bawdery, A ee under Mond? 
Which our late Poets make their chie cms „ 

As if hey torii only i ib Vix ard. i 
Nor that Poetic N | which Jau Moses, | 
Tour Writers Stile , like's Tempers grown more even; 
And he's afraid to \ſhockabeirtender Ears, 

Whoſe Cod, ſay they's the Fiffion of their fears. 


Vue Morals , to 120 putpefe 3 He reply d 


Some Men talk'd idly juſt before they dy d. 


And 
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Ant yes 1 em with reſpect: Nu all be 
aid. 
Bolle woremes dw wow, 2 lead + 
And ſi uc Gboſts have ſeſi ra Roy 
WoL lulu Paetrclt in Peace, 2 
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Perſons 


Perſent. Chupa aſſeri. 


Dom HENRIQUE, In love C bolerick, Jealous, 
with Camilla, but rejected. Revengeful. 


Dom CARLOS, Near Kinſ- A Well - natur d 
man to Don Henrique. Moral Gentleman. 


Dom OCTAVIO, In love A Valiant and ac- 
with Porcia, but feigning compliſh'd Cava- 
to be in love with Camilla. lier. 


Dom ANTON 1 A Soldier hau bry, 
ed to Porcia by Proxy, be- and of . 


fore he ſaw her. nour. 
POR CIA, Siſter to Don Ingenious,conſtant. 
Henrique. | and ſeverely ver- 
t. 
CAMILL A, Siſter to Swſceptible of Love, 
Don Carlo. Vu cautious of ber 
honour. 
DIE GO, Servant to Oda A greatCoward and 
vio, bred a Scholar. 4Apleaſaut Droll. 


FLOR A, Waiting Wo or » Contriving , 


man to Porcia. 9 * Fr 7 to her 
re 
ER 
SA 3; 5 105 '> Servants to Don Antonio. 
SYLVIO. 
PEDRO. DO. Servants to Don 


_— Henrique, 


The CORRIGIDOR and ATTENDANTS, 
The SCENE, SEVIL L. 
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SQ: 4 
SCENE I. 
Don HENRIQUES Houſe. 


Enter Don Henrique. 


Henrique. 


0 happ are the Men of eaſie Phle 
Born dy U Confines of indifference? 
T) Holding from Nature, the ſecureſt 


AD Tenure, _ 
I IJ Che Peaceful Empire o'er themſelves; 
which we 


Th' unhappy Men of Fire, * the aids 
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Avr all our lives contending for in vain : 
"Tis evident, that Solid Happmels , © 
But ſince they are the Favorites of Senſe | 
Self-love bribes Reaſon ſtill, in their defence. 

Thus in a Calm I reaſon; but when croſt , 


The Fot quite the Hm, and1 am refit, = 


Enter Silvio. 


Silv. Sir, Don Carlos 1 without. 
X IO EB $8 | 
Enter Carlos. 


Carl. Cofin,Methinks, this day hath longer ſeem'd 
Than uſual ; fince tis ſoffar advanc'd;, 
Without our ſeeing one another. 
Henr. If I had not been hindredby ſame bufineſs, 
I ſhoulde'r this have ſeen you, to havetold you 
Some pleaſing News, I lately have receiv d. 
Jou have ſo often born with my Diſtampers 
Tis fit that once, atleaſt, you ſhould partake, 
Of my gu humor. 
Carl. What cauſe ſoever has produꝭ d this change, 
I heartily rejoyce in the effect; | 
And may it long continue. 2 
Heur. I can inform you, by Experience now, 
How great a tisaction tis 10 lng a | 
A Heart and Head eas'd of a weighty cares 
And for a Gemleman of my warm temper , 
Jealous ofthe Honour of his Family, 
As yet neer blemiſhꝰd) to be fairly freed 
From the tuition ofan Orphan Siſter, 


Carl, 


OF FIVE HO URS. 15 
Carl. You knawy Don Mei gue, Hor theſe thirteen 


cats, » : 
That] — che like Province charg d: 
An only Siſter, by our Parents Will, 
(When on Someone — their cares below) 
Commit my truſt; much more expos d 
To the great World than yours; and Sir unleſe 
Nearneſs of blood deceive me, ſhort of few 
In thoſe per fections which invite the Gallants. 
Jet thanks w my Temper, Coſin, as well 
As to — — 1 —_— 
Even her Child hood, to her dangerous 
without the leaſt diſturbance to my reſt. "Fs 
And when withequal Juftice I reflect 
On the great Modeſty and Circumſpection 
Of Lovely Perzea, I donclude , that you 
Might well ha ve ilept as undiſturbꝭd as I. 

Henr. Sir, I complain not of my Siſters Conduct; 
But you know well , young Maids ane ſo exposd 
To the Invaſion of muacious Men. 

And to the Malice of their enwious Sex 
You muſt conſeſs the Confines of their Fame 
Are ne ver ſafe, till guarded by a Husband. 
'Tis true, diſcreet Relations oughtto uſe 
Preventions of all kinds; but dear Cartss, 
The Blemiſh once received, no Waſh is good 
For Stains of Honour, but th Offenders Blood. 
Carl. V ure too ſevere a judge of point of Honour. 
Herr. And therefore having not long ſince receiy'd 
The News , that Don Antonio de Mendoza | 
Is likely to be here this Night from Flanders; 
To whom my Siſter, by che intervention 
O'th' Marquis 4 nern, is contracted; 
I will not cloſe theſe Eyes, till l have ſcen : 
Her, and my Cares, faſe lodg d within his Arms. 
Carl. I find your Travels, Coſin, have not cur d you 
2 Wang ine . 
. vg 
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: Urg'd juſtly: as a National Reproach x7 
To all of us abroad. The reſt o' th' world 
Lament thattender Sex amongſt us here , 

Born only to be hofiourable Priſoners. 

The greater Quality, the cloſer kept. 
Which Cruelty is reveng'd upon our ſelves, 
Whilſt by immuring thoſe , whom moſt we love, 
We ſing , and ſigh only to Iron Grates. 

As cruel is that over - cautious Cuſtom , 

By Proxy, to contract Parties unknown 

Jo one another; this is only fit | 

For Soveraign Princes, whoſe high Qualities 
Will not allow of previous Interviews : 

They ſacrifice their Love to Publick Good , 

Con ſulting Intereſt of State, not Blood. 

A Cuſtom, which as yet, I never knew 

Us'd among Perſons ofa lower rank, 


Without a ſequel of ſad Accidents. 


Sir, Underſtand me right; I ſpeak not this 
By way of Prophecy; f am no Stranger 
To Don Antonios Reputation; 
Which I believe ſo juſt, I no way doubt 
Your Siſters being happy in him. 

Henr. Don Carlos, ſer us quit this Argument; 
I am now going to our Noble Friend 
And Kinſmanthe Corrigidor, to ſee 
If he'll oblige us with his Company 


Army Siſters Wedding; will you come along ? 
Carl. Moſt willingly ; as ſoon as I havebrought 


My Siſter hither , who has given this Evening 
To her Colin Porca. ff 1 
Hen. Thave ſome buſineſs, Coſin, by the way, 
F'll go before, and wait you i' th* Prazza, 
Your Servant, Sir. Exit Carlos. 
bb [Henrique waits on bem to the Door. 


10 Hear, This Kinſman is my boſom Friend, and yet 
Of all Men living, I muſt hide from him 


| Ky 


— 
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ors 
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My deep reſentments of his Siſters ſcorn. 

That cruel Maid, to wound me to the Heart, 

Then cloſe her Ears againſt my juſt complaints. 

But though as yet I cannot heal my wound, 

I may by my revenge upon my Rival 

Divert the pain; and I will drive it home. 

T here's in Revenge a Balm, which will appeaſe 

The preſent grief, and time cure the diſeaſe. | 
Exit Henrique. 
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Enter Porcia. 


Porcia. My heart is ſo oppreſt , with fear and grief, 
That it muſt break, unleſs it finds relief. 
The Man I love, isforc'd to fly my ſight, 
And like a Parthian, kills me in his flight. 
One whom I never ſaw, I muſt embrace, 


Or elle deſtroy the honour of my Kace. 
A Brothers Care, more cruel than his Hate; 


O how perplext are the Intrigues of Fate 
Enter Carlos and Camilla. 


Carl. Couſin, I thought my Siſters company 

would not diſpleaſe you, whil'ſt I wait upon 

Your Brother in a Viſit. | : 
Porc. Sir, You oblige me with a welcome favour 5 

I rather ſhould have til'd it Charity, 

To bring a friend to her, whole cruel Fate 

Has robb'd her ofher ſelf. 3 [ 4ſ;1e. 
Camil. Methinks,'tis pity that a Wall ſhould make 

The Houſes two, of Friends ſo intirely one, 

As you, and I, and our two Brothers are. 
Porc, If it be true, that Lovers live much more 

There where they Love, than where they Breath, 

Im ſure | _ 
No 
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No walls can ſever us, ware ſtil] together. 


| Where freely breathing out my Gri 


Carl, Were I not much engag'd , I would not quit 


So ſweeta Converſation ; but, Sifter , 
At my Return I'll wait upon you home. 


Porc. For this night, Couſin, pray let her be mine; 


Ibeg it of youboth. 


Carl. You may command, we are both yours. 
[ Exit Carlos, 
| Porcia throwing ber ſelf on Camillas Neck, 
Porc. My dear Camilla, how I long'd to have thee, 
ef, I might 
Some Mitigation from thy Pity find. 
But ſince there ano true Pity without Pain, 


Why ſhould Leaſe, by thy Affliction gain? 


Camil. Ah Porcia! if Compaſſion ſuffering be, 
And to condole be Pain , my Deſtiny 
Will full Revenge in the ſame kind afford; 
Should I, but my unequal'd griets relate, 
And you but equally participate. 
Porc, If yours, as mine, from Love diſaſters riſe, 
Our Fates are more ally d than Families. 
Camil. What, to our Sex, and blooming Age 
can prove | 
An Anguiſh worthy of our Sighs, but Love? 
Pore. Tis true , Camilla, were your Fate like mine, 
Hopelefs to Hold, unable to Reſign. 
Cam. Let's tell our Stories , then we ſoon ſhall ſee, 
Which of us two excells in miſery, 8 
Port. Couſin, Agreed. ä 
Cam. Do you begin then. | 
Porc. You know, Camilla, beſt, how 3 
How long, and how diſcreetly , Don Ocfavio 
Has ſerv'd me; and what trials of his Fanh, 
And Fervenr I did make, e'r Lalo d him 
The leaſt N ope to ſuſtain his noble Love. 
Couſin, All this yon know; was in your Houſe 
We had our Interviews; where you were pleas d 
l Ts | To 


To 


OF FIVE HOURS. 
To ſuffer feign'd Addreſſes to your ſelf, 


To cover from my watchful Brothers eyes 
The paſſion which Octavio had for me. 
Cam. My memory in this needs no refreſhing. 
Porc. And how one Evening (O that fatal hour ) 
My Brother paſſing by Don Carlos Houle , | 
With his great Friend and Conhdent Don Pedro , 
Did chance to ſee the unfortunate Oct᷑auio, 
In your Balcony, entertaining me; 
Whom, not believing there ny, took for you , 
My Back being towards him, and both Dreſs'd alike. 
Enrag'd with Jealouſie, this cruel Man 
(To whom all Moderation is unknown) 
Reſol ves to ſtamp all your neglects of him, 
In's ſuppoſed Rival, poor Octausos heart. 
They take their Stand i th corner of our Street 3 
And after ſome ſhort time, Octauis, ö 
Free from Suſpicion, as Deſign of Ill, 
Retires; they aſſault him, and in's own Defence 
He kills Don Pedro, and is forc'd to flie. 
My Brother cruelly purſues him ſtill, 
With ſuch inſatiate thirſt after Revenge. 
That nothing but Ocftavias blood can quench; 
Covering this his ill Nature and ſuſpicion 
With the Reſentment of Don Pedros death. 
Cam. ls this the ſum of your ſad Story, Porcis ? 
Is this all? | 7 
Porc. No, no, Camilla, tis the Prologue only; 
The Tragedy will follow. This Brother 
To whole impetuous Will, my decas'd Parents 
May their Souls reſt in peace) having condemn'd 
Me, and my Fortune; treats me like a Slave; 
So far from ſuff ring me to make my choice , 
That he denqunces Death if I refule z 
And now to fruſtrate all my hopes at once, 
Has very lately made me ſign a Contract 
Io one in Flanders, whom — ſaw; 
| 2 


108 THE ADVENTURES 
And is this night ( they ſay ) expected here. 
Cam. late Rigor poſfible , dear Porcia d 
Porc. Was ever miſery like mine, Camilla d 
Reduc'd to ſuch Extreams, paſt all Relief? 
If Iacquaint my Brother with my Love 
T' 0&avis, the man whom he moſt hates, 
I muſt expect the worſt effects of Fury. 
If I endeavour to forget Octavio, 
Even that Attempt renewshis Memory, 
And heightens my Diſquiet; If I refuſe 
To Marry, Iam loſt; If I Obey, 
I caſt Octavio, and my ſelfaway. 5 
Two ſuch Extreams of Ill, no Choice admit, 
Each ſeems the worſt ; on which Rock ſhall I ſplit ?, 
Since if I Marry, I cannot ſurvive y 
And not to Marry, were to Die alive. 
Cam. Your Story I confeſs is — moving : 
Let if you cou'd my Fortune weigh with yours, 
In Scales of equal ſenſibility , 
You would not change your Sufferings for mine. 
| Pore, What can there be in Nature more affliting ? 
Than to be torn from th' Object of my Love; 
And for&d t' embrace a Man, whom muſt hate ? 
Cam. Have you not known that Object of your 
Love; ; | 
And entertain d the Perſon you eſteem? | 
Have you not heard, and anſwer'd to his Sighs? 
Has he not born his part in all your Gares? 
Do nor you live, and reign within his heart ? 
1 doubt no more his Faith, than my hard 
ate, | = 
Cam. Tell me, deareſt Porcea , if IL love one, 
Whom l ſnallneverſee, ſuff ring as much ' 
Without the means ofe'er expreſſing it, 
As what I ſuffer is above Expreſſion; | 
If all my Sighs wander in fleeting Air, 
And ne er can reach his Ears, for hοm th are — 


but 


ard 
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If all my Paſſion, all my killing Cares, 

Muſt be for ever to their Cauſe unknown; 

If their ſad weight muſt fink me to my Grave, 
Without one Groan, that he can ever hear, 

Or the leaſt Hope, that I ſhould e' er obtain 

Eaſe by's Pity, or Cure by his Diſdain; 

If this the State of my Misfortune be, 

As Heaven that has decreed it, knows it is, 


Say, deareſt Porcia do you envy me? 


Pore. What over- cruel Laws of decency 
Have ſtruck you dumb?have you miſplac d your Love, 
On ſuch a Party, as you dare not own? 

Cam. No, no; the Cauſe is worthy of th' Effect; 
For though I had no Paſſion for this Perſon, 
I were FO mm » if ſhould not give 
The —_ ace in my heart to ſi vckhigh Merit. 

Parc. If he has been ſo happy to deſerve 
Your Love, why are not you ſo juſt, to let 


Him know it? 


Cam. Tis impoſſible, Ah! that difmal word 
Cleerly ſtates the difference of our Fortunes. 
You, in your firſt Adventure, have been craſt , 
But I, before I can ſet out, am loſt. 
Porc. Pray make me comprehend this Myſtery. 
Cam. Tis t' open my wounds afreſh, dear Porcia, 
Nut you muſt be obey 0c. Aſter alitile pauſe. 
His Excellence the Conde d' Oniate. 
Being ſent Ambaſſad our to th Emperoun, 
We having th' honour to be near ally d 
T' his Lady, went with him; my Brother 
Was defir'd , by her, to make that Journey: 
Whoſe tenderneſs for me, not ſuffering him 
Io let me ſtay behind, I was engage d; 
And treated by th Ambaſſadreſs, my Couſin, 
With more reſpect, than 1 could ever merit. 
Pore, She's a Lady, fam'd for great Civiliry. 
Cam. We had not paſs d mych time i th Emperers 
Court, B 3 When 


. " 


— — _ 8 
N 


But with une qual force, though Rage ſupplyd 
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When my dear Brother, unexpectedly, 
By urgent buſineſs, was call'd back to Sevi. 
In our return ( paſſing too near a Garriſon 
Of th' Enemies) our Convoy was ſurpriſed, 
And routed by a Party of their Horſe. 
Porc, Camilla, You begin to raiſe my fears. 
Cam. We being Pris ners, were hurry'd ſtrait away 
To the Enemies Quarters , where my ill Fate 
Made me appear too pleaſing to the Eyes 
Of their Commander; who , at firſt approach, 
Pretends to parly in a Lovers Style; 
Proteſting that my Face had chang'd our Fortunes, 
And him my Captive made: But finding ſoon 
How litle he advanc'd in his Deſign, 
By Flattery, and by his feign'd ſubmiſſion; 
He ſhifts his Perſon , calls me his Priſoner, 
And ſwears my Virgin Treaſure was bis Prize: 
But yet proteſts he had much rather ow ir | 
Tomy indulgence , than his own Good Fortune; 
And lo through ſtorms and Calms , the Villain ſtill 
Purſues his Courſe to his accurſed End, 
But finding me inflexible to his Threats 
As well as Fawnings , he reſol ves to uſe 
The laſt, and uncontroled Argument 
Of Impious Men in power, Force. | 
Forc. Ah poor Camilla, where was your Brother, 
At a time of ſuch Diſtreſs? ay 
Cam. My Brother! He, alas, was long be ſore 
Born away from me, in the firſt Encounter; 
Where having gallantly beha ved himſelf, 
As well became his Nation and his Name, 
Remain'dlore wounded in another Houſe, 

Porc. Prithee make haſt to free me from this fright, 
Cam. The Brute approaches, and by Violence 
Endeavours to accompliſh his Intent. 1 
I invocate my Guardian Angel , and reſiſt, 


Thoſe 


Way 


her, 


ole 
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Thoſe Spirits, which my fear had put to flight; 
At length grown faintwith crying out and ſtriving , 
I ſpy'd a Dagger by the Villains fide z 
Which ſnatching boldly out, as my laſt refuge , 
With his own Arms I wound the Savage Beat. 
He, at the ſtroke; unſeized me, and gave back; 
So Guilt produces Cowardice; then I 
The Dagger pointing to my Breaft, cry d out, 
Villain, keep off, for if thou doſt perſiſt, 
TI be my ſelf both Sacrifice and Prieſt. 
I bold:y now defie thy Luſt and Hate; 
She that dares chooſe to die, may brave her Fate. 
Porc. Ohow I Love and Envy thee at once, 
[ Porcia ftarrs to her and kiſſes her. 
Go on brave Maid. 
Cam. Immediately the Drums and Trumpets ſound, 
Piſtols go off, and a great cry to Arms, 
To Arms: The Luſtful Satyr flies; I ſtand 
Fix d with amazement to the Marble Floor, 
Holding my Guardian Dagger up aloft, 
As if the Raviſher had threatned ſtill. 
Porc. 1 fancy thee, Camilla, in chat brave poſture, 
Like a Noble Statue, which I remember 
Once to have ſeen, of the inraged Juno, 
When ſhe had robb'd Fove of his Thunderbolr. 
_ * from this Fright , my Spirits flow'd ſo 
4 3 
To the forſaken Channels of my Heart, 
That they, who by their orderly Acceſs 
Would have ſupported life, by Throngs oppreſs. 
Oercharg'd with Joy, I fell into a ſwoon ; "IE 
And that which happen d during this Inter val, 
Is not within the Circle of my knowledge. 
Porc. V have rais'd me to a mighty expectation; 
Will che Adventure anſwer it, Camilla? 
Cam. At my return to life, opening my eyes, 
Think, deareſt Porcia, how was altoniſſd 


| 
: 
| 
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To find there kneeling by my fide, a Man 
Of a moſt Noble Form; who bowing to me, 
Madam ( ſays he) y'are welcome to the World; 
Pardon, I pray, the Boldneſs of a Stranger, 
Who humbly ſues t' you to continue in it: 
Or it you needs will leave us, ſtay at leaſt 
Until I have Reveng'd your wrongs, and then 
I'll wait upon you to the other world. 
For you with-drawn, this will a Deſart ſeem, 
And Life a Torment. 8 

ra Gallantry , Couſin, for the firſt Ad- 

dreſs. ; 

Cam. 'Twas ſo ſurprizing , that my Confuſion 
Check d my reply; but I fuppoſe my Looks 
Did ſpeak hs grateful Language of my heart; 
For I perceiv'dan Air of Joy enlighten 
His Manly Face; but, Oh! how ſoon twas clouded , 
By freſh Alarms; We heard the Souldiers cry, 
Where's antonio? The Enemy is rally'd, 
And corning on to give a ſecond Charge? 
He ſtarted up, and with a Meen, that mark'd 
The Conflict twixt his Honour and his Love; 
Madam, ( ſays he] the Soul was never yet 
With ſuch Convulſion from the Body torn, 
As I from you; but it muſt neꝰer be ſaid, 
That Don Antonio de Mendoza 
Follows in Dangers, whom he ought to lead. 
Thus the anquiſh d Conqueror diſappear' d, 


| 


Leaving that Image ſtamp d upon my Heart, 


- 


To vhich all the Joys muſt ſacrifice 


Of che poor Remnant of my wretched Life: 

If properly to live I may be ſaid, 

Whenall my hopes of ſeeing him are dead. 
£ bSbe puts her Hand kerchief to her eyes, 
Pore. Though you haye kept this part of your Ad; 

an. | bores art. 

Still from me. | 

Cam. And from eyery Body living. Pore, 
WWA REI. 9 | * 
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Pore. Thave obſerv'd the Signs of ſmother'd Grief 3 


I've often ſeen thoſe lovely Eyes much ſwoln; 


Theſe are true Tears 5 Camilla 4 which are ſtoln, 

But what ſaid you was his name Camilla? 
Cam. Antonio de Mendota : 

Porc. O Heavens! Antonio de Mendota ! 


Enter Henrique. 


Henr. I'm pleas'd to find you ſpeaking of your 
Husband. 
Cam, What's that hear ? Her Husband? [ Aſide. 
Henr. Have you the Letter ready, I deſird you 
To writ to him? I'll ſend a Servant with it, | 
To meet him on the way; 'twill ſhew Reſpe&. 
' Pore. You know my obedience Brother. 
Henr. 'Tis well, Siſter. TE 


Enter Silvio. 


Silv. Sir, here's a Servant of Don Antonio 
Newly alighted at the Gate; he's come 
Poſt from his Maſter, charg'd with Letters for you. 
Henr. I could not have receiv'd more wellcome 
News; 
Gq, bring himin ; Siſter you may with-draw. 
| | | Exeunt Porcia and Camilla. 


Enter Erneſto and Sylvio. 


. Erneft. Sir, Don Antonio kiſſes your hands, 
And ſends me to preſent this Letter to you. 
[ | Hegrvesa Letter to Don Henrique, 
Don Henrique opens it , and having read it to him- 
ſeſf; ſage. 
Henr, Tm glad to find by's Letter he's in health; 


B 5 Ye 


— => — we — os _ 


— RET — 


_ Given to Fighting, are taught the uſe of Arms, 


Our bright young Miſtreſs in without a Siege. 


Ol ber rare Wit and Beauty. 
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Yet methinks, Friend he writes but doubtfully, 
Ot's being here, this night, as I expected. 
Eru. if is Letter, I ſuppoſe Sir, ſpeaks his purpoſe. 
Henr, I'll anſwer't, and diſpach you preſently; 
In the mean while go make him welcome, Sylvio. 
Exeunt Sylvio and Erneſto, 
I wou'd to Heay'n he werearriv'd ; Igrow 
Each minute more impatient : As Bodies 
Near their Center move with more violence , 
So when v approach the End: of our Deſigns, 
Our Expectations are the more Intenſe 
And our Fears greater of all croſs Events. | 
Exit Henrique, 


Enter Sylvio, Erneſto, Geraldo , Pedro, Bernar- 
dino, Jago, uh ſome Cups of Chocolate, 


Syl. Methinks Camerade, a ſoop of Chocolate 

Is not amiſs, after a tedious Journey 3} 

Your Maſters Health, Sir. [Ae drink. 
5 Ern. I'll do you reaſon, Sir. 
Hl. Pray how long is't, Brother, ſince you left 

Spain? | 

Ern. Lis now five years and upwards, ſince I went 

From Seil, with my Maſter, into Flanders, 

The Kings Fencing-School; where all his Subjects 


And notably kept in Breath. 

Syl. Your Maſter, Iamfſure, has got the Fame 
To be a per'lous Man in that rough Trade. 

Ern. He's a brave Soldier, Envy muſt confeſs it. 

Pedr. It ſeems ſo, faith, fince meerly by the force 
Of his great Reputation, he can tage 


Ern. If I miſtake not, ſhc will be reveng'd 
On him, er long, and take him too, by ch force. 


Ped, 


le. 


0. 


UC, 


, 
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Ped. S'has a fair portion, Sir, of both, I dare 
Aſſure you. . 
$yl. Butprethee , Brother, inſtruct us a little, 
Tell us, what kind of Countrey is this Holland, 
That is ſo much talk d of, and ſo much fought for? 
Ern. Why, friend, tis a huge Ship at Anchor, 
fraught 
with a ſort of Creatures, made up of Turff, 
And Butter. | 
Pedr. Pray, Sir, what do they drink in that 
Country ? | 
'Tis ſaid, there's neither Fountains there, nor Vines. 
Ern. This is the Butler, ſure , by his apt queſtion, 
| | [ 4ſrde. 
Friend, they drink there a certain muddy Liquor, 
Made of that Grain, with which you feed your Mules. 
Pedr. What, Barley 2 Pray can that Juice quench 
their thirſt ? 
Ern. You'd ſcarce believe it cou'd , did you but ſee 
How oft they drink. 
Pedr. Bur methinks, that ſhou'd make them drunk, 
Camerade, MO 
Ern. Indeed moſt Strangers are of that opinion 
But they themſel ves believe it not, becauſe 
They are ſo often, drunk. 
Ger. A Nation ſure of walking Tuns; the World 
Has not the like. . 
Ern. Pardon me, Friend, there is but a great 
Ditch 
Betwixt them and juſt ſuch another Nation. 
If theſe Good - fellows wou'd but joyn, and drink 
That dry, i'faith they might ſhake hands. a 
Ger. 3 » Friend, can theſe Dutch Borracias 
Fight? | | | 
Ern. They can do even as well, for they can Pay 
Thoſe that can fight. : 
Hi. But where, I pray Sir, do they get their Money? 
Ern. 
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Ern. Oh Sir, they have a thriving Myſtery 
They Cheat their Netghb'ring Princes of their Trade, 
And — they buy their Subjects for their Soldiers. 

yl. — our Armies ſhould beat theſe Butter- 

xes 

Out of the World. 

Ern. Truſt me Brother, they'll ſooner beat our 

Armies, 

Out of their Countrey; Why, ready Money, Friend, 

Will do much more, in Camps, as well as Courts, 

Than a ready Wit, I dare aſſure you. 

Gor. Methinks, Camerade, our King ſhould haye 

more Money , 

Than theſe Dutch Swabbers; z he's Maſter o' th' Indie: 

Where Money grows. 

Ern. But they have Herrings » Friend » Which] 

aſſure you, 

Are worth our Maſters Mines. 

Ger, Herrings! why what a Devildo they grow 
In their Countrey ? 

Ern. No faith, they fiſh em on the Engl:/h Coaſt. 
And fetch their Salt from France; then they pickle 

e 

And ſell — all o'er the world. 

Ser. 'Slife theſe Raſcals live by Cookery. 

Ern. This is the codled Cook, I've found him our; 
| [ A ſide, 
oe. What kind of Beds Sir have they ithat 

Countre 
Ern. Lg I DOM 's the Groom o the Cham: 
Aſide. 

Sir, they * certain Niches i in their Walls, 

Where they climb up a · nights, and there they ſtew 

In their own Greaſe, "ll? Morning. 

Jago. ry Sir, give me leave to ask you one 

queſtion: 


What männer of nn. cn, 


7 
Fly 
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Ern. The Gentleman Uſher upon my life. [ Aſide. 


Pray excuſe me, Sir, e Gentlemen Soldiers 


value our ſelves upon our Civility 
To that ſoft Sex; and in good faith, they are 
The ſofteſt of that Sex, lever mer with. 
Jago. Does any ot our Spaniards ever marry 
With em? ; | 
Ern. Yes ſome lean Families, that have a mind 
Tolard their Progeny. . 
Si. mee a Gods name, could come into the 
eads 
Of this People, to make them Rebel ? 
Ern. Why Religion, that came into their Heads 
A Gods Name. | 
Ger. But what a Devil made the Noblemen 
Rebel, they never mind Religion? 
Ern. Why that which made the Devil himfelf 
Rebel, | 
Ambition. pA ARE 8 
yl. This is a pleaſant Fellow. lde. 
I find you Gentlemen Soldiers want not wit. a 
Ern. Not when w'are well paid Sir; but that's ſo 
ſeldom 7 


I iind that Gentleman wants wit that is 


A Soldier. Vour Company's very good, 
But have buſineſs which requires Diſpatch. 


Pedr. Will you not mend your Draught before 


ou go? 
Ern. I thank you, Sir, I have done very well. 


All, Your ſervant, your ſervant, &c. | Exeunt. 


Enter Camilla, Porcia, Flora. 


Porc, Was @er Diſaſter like to mine Camilla? 

Cam. Wase'er Misfortune Porcalike to mine? 
Pore. That I muſt never ſee Octauio more, 
Cam. That I again muſt Don Antonio ſee , 


Yer 
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Vet never ſee him mine. 92 
Porc. I, to be marry d to the Man Ihate. 
cam. And I, to have the Man I love, torn from 
me. | 
Porc. I am by Robbing of my Friend, undone. 
Cam. I, for not hind ring of the Theft, am loſt, 
Porc. Ye Powers, who theſe intangled fortunes 
{ Ive 5 . 13 | 24 | 
1 bow to Die, or how to Live. | She weep:. 
Cam. Couſin, when we ſhould Act, then to 
Complain 3 
Is Childiſbly to beat the Ait in vain. 
Theſe deſcants on our Griefs only perplex; 
Let's ſeek the Remedy; you know, our Sex 
This Honour bears from Men, in Exigents 
Of Love, never to want Expedients. 
Porc. You have awaken'd me; give me your Vail, 
Quickly, dear Couſin quickly; and you, Flora, 
[ Porcia eakes off Camillas Vail , and puts it ou her ſelf, 
Runpreſently, and ſee whether my Brother 
Be ſetled to diſpatch Antouios Man, [ Exit Flora. 
Cum. What mean you Porcia ? | 
Porc. If once my Brother be ſet down to write , 
I may ſecurely reckon one Hour mine 
For he is ſo extray y Jealous, | 
That he Diſtruſts the ſenſe of his own words 
And will weigh a Subſcription to a Scruple , 
Leaſt he ſhould wrong his Family by his Stile; 
Therefore I'll ſerve my ſelf of this oocaſion 
To ſee Offaveo, and to let him xno.].] 
That all our hopes are ready to expire, 
Unleſs he finds ſome prompt Expedient 
For our Relief. . 
Cam. Pray how, and where d' you hope to ſpeak 


with him 


Pore. At his own Houſe, where he lies yet con- 
x ceal d; 1 expe $i 'T; 
15 


7 


eak 


On- 


[1s 
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Tis not far off, and 1 will venture thither, 
cam. D' you know the way ? 
Porc. Not very well, but Hora's a good Guide. 


Enter Flora ba#ly, 


Flor. O Madam ! he's coming already. 

Porc, Ah ſpiteful Deſtiny ! come let's retire 
Into my Chamber n Couſin. | 
| £3 wb { Exeunt Porcia and Camilla. 


Eater Henrique and Erneſto. 


Henr. If you defire to ſee her, Friend, you may. 

Ern, I ſhould be glad to acquaint my Maſter , Sir, 
That I have had the honour to ſee his Bride. 

Henr. Where's your Lady Flora ? 

Flor. She's in her Chamber, Sir. 
Henr, Tell her, Antonios Man attends her here, 
To do his Duty to her, et he goes. [Exit Flora. 

Stay here; you'll find her with a Kinſwoman 

In her home: dreſs, without a Vail, but you 
Are privitedg'd', by your Relation, for this acceſs; 
I'll go diſpatch my Letter. Exit. Henrique. 


Ener Camilla , Porcia, and Flora. 


Etneſto a44reſſes bimſelf ro Camilla, ſeeing ber 
3 without « Vail. 
Ern. Madam, I have been bold to beg the Honour 
Of ſeeing your Ladyſhip , to make my ſelf 
More welcome to my Lord , ar my rerurn. 
Parc.” A rare miſtake, further it, dear Camilla; 
| [ Jſide. 
Who knows what Good this Error may produce. 
Cam, Friend, in what ſtare left you your Lord and 
mine ? 


Ern. 
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Ern. As happy as the hopes of being yours 

4 Could make him, Madam. | 

14 Cam, I wou'd the Maſter were as eaſily deceiv d. 


L Aſide. 


| I pray preſent my humble ſervice to him; 
| And Fa himknow, that I am very glad 
He has paſt his Journey ſo! ucceſsfully. . 
Give him the Letter, Flora, farewel Friend. 
| [ Ex. Camilla, Porcia, and Flora, 
Ern. Now by my life, ſhe is a lovely Lady; 
My Maſter will be raviſh'd with her Form. 
I hope this blind Bargain , made by Proxy , 
May prove as happy a Marriage, as thoſej 
Made after th Old Faſhion, chiefly for Love: 
And thatthis unſeen Beaury may have Charms , 
Tobring him back to his right wits again, 
From his wild Ravings on an unknown Dame, 
Whom, as he fancies (once upon a time 
He recovered from a Trance; that's toſay 
From a — Sleep; which makes him Dream cer 
ince. | 
Fl haſten to him with this pleaſing News. 


Enter Camilla, Potcia, Flora. 


Cam. My Melancholy could hardly hinder me 
From laughing at the formal Fools miſtake. 
But tell me, did not I preſent your perſon | 
With rare aſſurance? The way for both to thrive, 
Is ro make me your Repreſentative. 
Porc, Moſt willingly , and I am confident, 
When you, your Charms ſhall ro his heart apply, 
You all your Kivals ſafely may defie, - 

Cam. I wiſh I could be vain enough to hope it. 
But Couſin, my Deſpairs are ſo extream, 
I cant be flatter d, though but in a Dream. 


Flor. 


s 
de. 


Ira; 


ſo, 


lor. 
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Flor; Madam, do we go, or what d' you reſolve on. 
Pore, I muſt reſolve, but know not what to chooſe. 
Cam. Couſin, take heed, I am afraid you venture 


Too much; your Brother cannot tarry long; 
And if at his return he finds you miſting... 


Porc. V have reaſon, th opportunity is loſt. 
What is't a Clock Flora? 


Flor. I think near Seven, for the Clock ſtruck Six 


Juſt as Camilla entered the Chamber. 


Porc. Quick then, Flora, fetch your Vail, you 
ſhall carry | a 


My Tablets to Octavio; there he'll find | 
The hour, and Place where I would have him meer. 


Exit Flora. 
Cam. is well reſolved; but where do you deſign 
Your Meeting? | | 
Porc, In the remoteſt part of all the Garden, 
Which anſwers, as you know, to my Appartment; 
And Flora has the Key of the Back door. 
Cam. As the Caſe ſtands, you chooſe the fitteſt 


18 place. ä , Bw | 
| [ Flora rerurns vaile d. 
. Porc, Couſin, Ibeg your patience whil'ſt L write, 
8 [ Porcia zorite- in her Tablets, 
Cam. You, Miſtreſs Flora, by this Accident 
May chance to ſee your faithful Lover, Diego. 
Flor, He is a faithful Lover of himſelf, 
Without a Rival, Madam, Sandy nn 
Cam. Damſel , Your words and thoughts hardly 
ear a7 
For * we ſee his Image in your Heart, 
I would be a fairet far, than e ex his Glaſs _. 
r ; | 
Flor. Madam, I am not yet ſo very old, 
That 1 ſhould dote. 
Cam, Nor yet ſo very young, but you may love; 
Dotage and Love are NRF aaa Flora. * 
_ 0 * 8 0s 
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Flor. Yes when we love, and are not low d again; 


| | [ Smiling. 

For elſe, I think th' are not ſo near a kin. | 
Cam. L havetouch'd a Nettle , and have ſtung my 
54 


Pore, Make all the haſte you can, pray Flora. 
Fler. Madam, I'Il flie. =o 
Should I not play my part, I were to blame, | Aſide. 
Since all my Fortune s betted on her Game. 
Madam, has Ochauio the other key 
Belonging to the Tablets: 

Porc. Yes, yes, I pray make haſte. | Zeit. Flor. 
Cam Couſin, Pray for Mirabel, and let her 
Divert us with a Song. 

Pore, Who waits there ? 


Enter Page. 


Porc. Bid Mirabel come in and Floysdor | 
With his Lute, and ſend in fome body with Chairs. 
Cam. Pray Couſin, let her ſing her neweſt Air, 
Porc. What you pleaſe. | 
Cam. Tell me, prethee , whoſe Compoſition 
was it? 
Porc. Gueſs, and Il tell you true. 


cam. Odtovins. . Ins 
Porc, Y'arei'th'right. 
Enter Mirabel and Blorider. 
Pore. Mirabel ſing Mi talen Kinduf, 
„ Tbee Song. 
can Luclamira /o mine, 


70 perſuade me to fire? 85 
1 Ti 


for. 
her 


Wrs, 


Tres 
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ris » cruel-kind , for my own ſale, 


Tocounſel me to die. 


Since Love's the Principle of Life , 
Aud jou the Object lov d, 
Tests Luciamira, end this riſe 5 


I ceaſe ts be remov'd. 


3 


Liberboſt feche foals, who hear themſelves of brearh., 
And die fer fear of death, 


We know. wot What they du, are gone from heuce , 


But here we love by ſeuſe. 


If the Platonicks who would prove 
Souls without NRodies love, 
Had , with reſpect , iwell underſtood 
The Paſſion's i the Blood, 
Th' bad ſuffer d Bodies to have bad therr part, 
And ſeated Love £1h' Heart. 


Pore, What diſcord there's in Muſick, vhen the 


Untun'd by by erouble cannot bear a part. 
Cam, In vain we ſeek Content in out ward thing 
'Tis only from wit hin where Quiet ſPrivge- ; 
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' SCENE the street of & EVIL. 


Enter Don Antonio ed Sancho in Riding 
Cloaths. 


Sancho, 
IR, wearearriv'd in very good time. 
An. I did not think it would have been ſo ſoon 

By an hour at leaſt, but Lovers ride a pace. 
Why ſmile you Sancho? 3 

San. Faith at the Novelty of your Amours. 
To fall in love with one you hardly ſaw , | 
And marry one, you never ſaw, *tisprettyz ; 
But we poor Mortals have another Method. 

An. Vare very pleaſant Friend, but is not this 


The Market-Place behind the Jacobins? 


eg 


San, Yes Sir. 


An. Tis here I charg'd Erneſto to expect me. 
San. Since you are here, Sir, earliet than you 
thought, 
Why might you not go ſhift you at the Poſt houſe? 
And be return d, before Erne come; 
Howe'er, tis better, that he wait for you, 
Than you for him in the open Street. 
An. "Tis well thought on; Come let's go then. 


[ Exeuni. 
Enter Don Octavio and Diego. 


Octa. Come, Diego, tis now time to quit out 
Dens 2 tes | And 


Fr 


oon 


But the danger is not always evident, 
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And to begin our Chaſe. . Dave T 
Dieg. Of what, Sir, Bats , or Owls, now the 
Sun's ſer ? | bo | 
Call you this making of Love? Why methinks , 
'Tis more like making of War; marching all night 
In Arms as if we defign'd to Beat up TP 
The Enemies Quarters. n 
Oct. Why, would not you venture as much for 
Flora? | ke. * 
Die. No in good faith Sir; I ſhall venture enough, 
Ife'er I marry her; I'll run no hazard, 
By my good will, before-hand. We 
Oct. That's from your fear, not prudence, Diego. 
Die. Sir, you may call it what you pleaſe, but 
Dare boldly ſay, there lives not in the world 
A more Valiant Man, than I, whil'ſt Danger 
Keeprs its due Diſtance; but when ſawcily 
It preſſes on, then, I confeſs, tis true, 
I have a certain tenderneſs for life, 7 
Which checks my ardor , andenclines my prudence 
Timely to with draw. | 
Oct. Your Style is wondrous civil to your ſelf; 
How you ſoften that harſh word, call'd Cowardice; 


1 
- 


When yau are pleas'd , my Friend, to run away. 
Die. It may be ſo, Sit, not to Vulgar eyes; 
But I have ſuch a piercing ſight, that L 
Diſcover Perils out of others Ken ; 
Which they nor ſeeing ſoon enough to ſhun, 
Are forc'd © encounter; and then their ſtrugling 
Is, by th'unwary world, taken for Courage. 
Oct. Who's truly valiunt, will be always ſo. 
Die. Who's wiſely valiant will avoid the Foe. 
OF. You have more light, Diego, I ſee than heat; 
But I'll allow your Wit and Honeſly - — 
To come to Compoſition for your want | 
Of Courage. | | 
"wy C 3 Die. 
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Die. Thave Courage enough for the Profeſſion ' 
To which my Parents did deſign me. 

Oct. Why what was that? 

Die. An Advocate; I could have acted Cholet | 
In my Clients ſight, and when his back wasrarn'd 
Have hugg'd the Lawyer of th' adverſe Party; 

And if I miſtake not, they ſell their Breath: 
Much dearer than you Soldiers do your Blood. 
*Tis true you get Honour, a fine light food, 
For delicate Complexions; bit I have 
Known "ps Captains of plain Stomachs ſtarve 
on'r. 

06 1 e Varlet's t the right. . 
How cam't about | Bo 
You were not ofthis thriving Trade? 

Die. After I had fpemſeven years arSalmamem: ” 
My Father, a rich Merchant of this City, ' 

Was utterly undone, 14 nn 'dEngliſhman N 
With whom we fright our Children. 

Oc. Who Captain Drako? Was be a Pyratef 

Die. He had been ſo on this ſide of the Line. 

Of. ans ſtrange chat Wat and Peace ſbouldfrrve 
Of Latitude; one wouldhaverhoughrrhey bowl | 
Havebeen the ſame all o'r the world; but . — this 
To my Amours! I trifle away my time, 

Was ever Lovers Fate ſo rude as mine? 

Condemn'd to Darkneſs, forc d to hide my Head 3 
As well as Love? And to ſpight me the e > 
Fortune has Contradictions reconcilÞ'd, 

am at onen Pris' ner, and exipd. 


Eurer Antonio and Sancho. 


An. Methinks Erneſto ſhould nottarry long ) 
If not already come; 8anch», howcall you 
The; Street there juſt! before us? Where youſee 


— 


Yon 


” oy 
9 * 
5 Þ 


his 
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Ton Gentleman with his Cloak o'er his face? 
I haveloſt all my meaſures ofthis Town. 

San. I am as much to ſeek as you, Sir. 

An. Let us go to him, Sancho, and enquire; 
He has a notable good Mien; I ne'r . 
Saw an Air more like Ocfavzoc, 

Oct. Unleſs my eyes do very much deceive me, 
That's Don Antonio; if it be he, Diego, 

There is no danger in his knowing us: 
He was my Camrade when I firſt bore Arms; 
'Tis He [ Octavio lersfall bis Cloak from before bueface. 

An. You injure me OFawo, robe ſo long 
A knowing one, who's ſo intirely yours. 

20S. | They embrace, 

oc. Your preſence in this place, Noble Antonio, 
Was ſo unexpected, I hardly durſt | 
Believe my eyes; When came you to this Town ? 
© ami, I am juſt nowarrived. 
Oct. I joy to ſee you here, but ſhould have thought 
It likelier eo have heard of youat Court, | 
Purſuing there, the Recompenſes due 
To your great Merit. 
Aut. That is no place for Men of my Morality; 
I have been taught, Of avs; to deſerue, 
But hot to ſeek Reward; chat does prophane 
The Dignity of Virtue; if Princes. | 
For their n intereſts , will not advance 
Deſerving Subjects, they muſt raiſe themſelves, 
By a brave contemprof — 
oct. Rig'rous Virtue! which makes us to deſer ve, 
Yet ſuffer the neglect of thoſe we ſerve. 
Ant. Virtue to Intereſt, hun uo regard; 
Nor is it Viroue, of we expect d reward. 
Oct. If for their ſer vice, Kings our Virtues preſs, 
Is no pay due to Valour and Succeſs ? 4 
Ant. When we gave up our perſons to their Will, 
We gave with thoſe, our Valour, Fortune, Skill. 
„ C 4 Oc. 


% THE ADVENTURES: 
Od, But this Condition tacitely was meant. 
Kings ſhould adjuſt Reward and Puniſhment. 
Ant. Kings are the only Judges of Deſerts 
And our Tribunal's ſeated in their Hearts. 
OF. But if they judge, and act a miſs, what then? 
Ant. They muſt account to th Powers above not Men, 
Oct. Then we muſt ſuffer. 
Ant. Yes; if we reject 
Their Power as too great; we muſt erect 
A greater to Controul them; and thus we 
Inſtead of ſhrinking, ſwell the Tyrany. 
Oct. W'obey for fear then. 
Ant. True, Tis only above | 
Where Power 1s JuStice and Obedience Love. 
oct. I'm glad to find, in you, the ſeeds yet left 
Of ſteddy Virtue; may they bring forth fruit 
Fit ta Illuſtrate, and Inſtruòꝭ the Age. | 
Let me once more embrace you; Welcome brave 
; Man. 
Both the Delight , and Honourof your Friends. 
; | Embraces Angopia: 
Ant. You will give me cleave „Sir, to diſtinguiſh 
Berwixt your Judgment, and Civility. | 
Od. He has not liv'd i'th? reach of Publick Fame » a 
Who is a ſtranger to your Character. 3 3M 
This is my Houſe, be pleas'd ,. Sir, to go in, 
And make it yours; though cruly at FOE 2 05 
Lam but in an ill Condition 
To receive the Honour of ſuch a Gueſt; 
Having by an unlucky Accident 
Been forc'd of late to keep my ſelf conceal _ 
Ant. I humbly thank you, Sir, but cannot t jet 
Receive your Favour, for I muſt ſtay here 
Expecting the Return of one »I ſent 
Before me to my Brother · in- Laws. 


oct. Have you a Brother - in- Law in Sevil * 
x You lurprize me much. | 


i. 


i 


$84 
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Ant. It is moſt true, Octavio, I come hither 
AMarri'd-Man » as much as Friends can make me. 
Oct. Since it imports you not to miſs your Servant, 
Let us ſtay here without, until he comes 
And then go in, andreſt your ſelf a while. 
But, how go our Affairs in Flanders? 
Ant, I left our Armies! in a better State, 
Than formerly. 
oct. And your Governour , the Duke of Alva , 
I ſuppoſe in great Reputation 1 
Ant. The Honour of our Country, and the Terror 
Of others. Fortune conſulted Reaſon, 
When ſhe beſtow d ſuch Favours upon him. 
Oct. And yet tis ſaid, he looſes ground at Court. 
Ant. I is poſſible; — Jealous Prince, 
Aęreat's as prejudicial , as an evil Fame. 
Oct. They 4 he's cruel, even to Barbarity. 
Ant, Tis Mercy , that, "which they call Cruelty. 
Ina Civil War , in fertil Provinces, 
And the Sun ſees not richer , than are theſe; } 
ia. The Soldier, eſpecially th. aurilary, 
uſh Whole trade it is to fight for Salary ; 
| Is brib'd by gain, the Rebells lives to ſpare; 
de, That — — may prolong the War, 
4 Till this ſlow-Feyer has conſum'd their force, 
And then, they'll fall to our Rival France, of courſe, 
Mar made in earneſi, makethWar ta ceaſe, ; 
And vigorous [Proſecution baſtens Peace. 


Oct. Vave made me N et his Conduet 4 
He's ſute, | 


88 


121 As great a Politician, as a Soldier. 
ct Ant, Loyaliy' $ his Longer 3: * Circumference 


t Glory; 
| And Yafter A ges, he! ſhow g eat in Story. 


Oct. And — good friend the Marquis d'Olivera, 
In high eſteem. | 


a. The boaſt of our Army! he has exceeded 
| Cy Hope; 


Ant. 
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Hope; and made flattery impoſſible. I tn f 
2 They ſay he did Wonders at the Siege of Aion. 
Ant. Lou mean (as I ſuppoſe} at the purſuit 
O' th! German Army led by th' Prince of Orange : 
Indeed his Courage ,. and is Conduct there 
Were very fignal. x 1120 


. * 4 


och. You'l much oblige me» ifwhiltyouexpeRt 


Your Servant here, I might learn from your felt 
Some few Particularsof yoar own Actions; 
Fame ſpeaks loudly of them, but not diſtinctly. 
ant, Fame, lite water , leurtuptbe lighrer things, 
And lets the werghey Sant. I do not wie | 
To ſpeak in the fff Perſon; bur if yon needs 
Will have a Story to fall up the time, 
I'll tell youan Adventure of my own, "BS 
Where you'll find Love ſo imcermix'd wirh Arms , 
That, i am confident, "twill raiſe your wonder; 
How being prepoſſeſs d with ſuch a Paſhon » 
I ſhould (upon Prudential motives only) 
Be ingaged , as now you find me, to Marry | 
A Lady whom 1\neverfaw. 20 | 
Oct. The Perſon, and the Subject, Sir, both 
challenge nl | 
My beſt attention. 2 * 
Ant. [ aſcer alittle pauſe. The following Evening 
do tharglorious D/ | 
Wherein the Da of Alva gain'd (ach Fame, 
Againſt the Cautelous Naſſaw; ſome Herſe 
Were ſent from the Army, under my command 
To cover the Limbourg Frontiers much expos d 
To th' Enemies inroads. My Troops ſearee lodg d, 
Lreceivid intelligence, that a Partx * 
8 th' Enemy, about 8 er R 
ere newly come ta Village three Leagues off, 
Intendi ere xo lodge: — : 
We ſounded to Horſe, and March'd to their Surprize 
So luckily, That by the break ef day ©  -- = | 
e = JO8t 2 9 ; ly 
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Their Quarters were on fire. * 1 | | 
of. You had been taught, Sir, by your wiſe 
General, 
That Diligence in Execution, is 
Even above Fortune, Miſtreſs of Succeſs. 
Ant. IF made but faint Reſiſtance; ſome were 
ain , | 
Some periſſi d n che Fire, others efcaped, 
Giving the Alarm, in Quarters more remote, 
To their Companionsdrown'd in ſleep and Wine 
Who, at the Ourery , and the noiſe of Trumpers 
Methinks I fancy ſtarting from their Beds, 
As pale, and wan, as from heit Dormitories 
Thoſe the laſt Tramp ſtrall roaze ; differing in this, 
That thoſe awake to live, but theſe to die. 
Oct. O how unſafe it ur to be ſecure | 
Ant. Finding no more Reſiſtance, I made haſte 
To a lofty St e, which, as Lconceiv'd , | 
Was the likelieſt Quarterfor their Officer; 
Led thither by Deſite toreſcueborh., 
Him from the Soldiers rape, That from the Fire. 
oct. A care moſt worthy of a Gallant Leader. 
Ant. But think 0d&faveo,, howT was ſurpriz d. 
When, entering a Pavillion i'th' Garden, 
I found a Woman ufa matchleſt Form, 
Stretch'd all along upon the Marble Floor. 
Oct. I eaſiby can divine how ſudh a heart, 
As harbours in the brave Antomos breaſt, 
May ſuffer at ſoſad a Spectacle. 5 
Ant. At the firſt fight I did believe her dead 
Yer in that State, fo Awful {he appear d = 
That 1 approach'd her, with ag much reſpet,, 
As if theSodl tad animaredifbvilt 206 _ 
That 7” - "ra though dead, ſcurce mortal 
eem' d. : [Tg 
Bur as the Sun ſrom dur Horizon gone, wt 
His Beams do leave a Tincture on the Skies, 111 
| Whic 
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Which ſhews it was not long ſince he withdrew ; 
So, in her lovely Face, there ſtill appear'd 
Some (catter'd ſtreaks of thoſe Vermillion Beams, 
Which us'd t' irraditate that bright Firmament. 
Thus did I find that Diſtreſs'd Miracle, 
Able to wound a Heart as if Alive, 
Uncapable to Cure it, as if Dead. 
Od. I no more doubt your pity, than your wonder. 
Ant. My Admiration did ſuſpend my Aid, 
Till Paſſion joyn'd to Pity , made me bold. 
I kneel'd, and took her in my Arms, then bow'd 
Her Body gently forward; at which infant, 
A figh ſtole from her; O th raviſhing ſound ! 
Which being a Symptom of remaining life, 
Made me forget, that twas a ſign of Grief. 
At length. ſhe faintly opens her bright Eyes; 
Sopreãks the day; and ſo do all the Creatures 
Rejoyce, as I did, at the new- born Light. 
But as the Idan; who adore the Sun, | 
Are ſcorch'd by's Beam, e'r half his Race be Run; 
So I, whodidadore her riſing Eyes, IT 
Found my ſelf wounded by thoſe Deities. | 
Oct. I am bigg with expectation, pray delive 


Ant. From her fair hand a bloody Poniard fell, 
Which ſhe held faſt during her Trance, as if, 
Sh' had only needed Arms, whilſt ſhe did Sleep, 
And truſted to her Eyes, when ſhe did Wake. 
What I ſaid to her, being a production 
Of meer Extaſis, I remember not; 
She made me no reply, yet I diſcern'd 
In a Serener Air of her pale Face, 
Some Lines of Satisfaction, mix'd with Fear. 
Oc. Such looks in ſilence have an Eloquence, 
But pray goon, | 
Art. Rais'd from the Ground, and to her ſelf re-' 
turn d, | 192 214 
1 
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I ſept a fitting diſtance back; as well 
To gaze upon that lovely Apparition, 
As to expreſs reſpect; when at that inſtant 
The Trumpets ſound a Charge; my Soldiers cry, 
Where is our Leader? Where's Antonio? 
My Love a while diſputed with my Honor: 
But that being the longer ſetled Power 
1. Oer came. I joyn'd my Troops, left in reſerve, 
| As they wereready to receive a Charge 
From divers Squadrons of freſh Horſe , whobeing 
Quarter'd in Neighbouring Villages, had taken 
Hotly th' Alarm, and came (though then too late) 
In ſuccour of their Friends; Honorand Love 
Had ſo inflam'd my Heart, that 1 advanc'd 
Beyond the Rules of Conduct, andreceiv'd 
So many Wounds, that I with faintneſs fell, 
Oct. How canthis ſtory end? 
Ant, My Soldiers beat the Enemy, and brought 
me off, ä 
Where Surgeons quickly cured my outward wounds: 
But the remembrance of that Heroine, 
| My inward Hurts kept bleeding ſtill a freſh, 
Ty Till by the buſineſs of the War conſtrain'd 
T' attend mychargei'th Army; my deſpair 
Of ever ſeeing her again conſpiring 
With the ſtrong perſuaſions oOlivera; 
Jas at length, even forc'd to an Engagement 
Of Marriage, with a Lady of this City, 
Rich, Noble, and, as they ſay Beautiful. 
And ſo you have me here come to Conſummate 
Thoſe Nuptial Rites, to which my Intereſt, 
And th' importunity of truſty Friends 
O'er-rule-my Judgment, though againſt my Heart. 
Oct. A wonderfull Adventure! bur pray, Sir, 
May not take the liberty to ask you, 
bo Who may this Noble Lady be, to whom 
| Fates have deſtin d ſo much happineſs? 
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Ant. | have no Reſer ves for you, Octavio, 
Tis the Siſter of. ent 


Eurer Erneſto, Octavio retires haſlily, and covers 
bu face with his Cloak, 
Antonio nad ding to Octavio. 


; It is my Servant, Sir. I ; . 
oc. Step to Antonio, Diego, and deſire him 
To ſend him of, | | Bie 
Ans. I will immediately; Well, Ernes 
„ | Diego goes to Antonio, and Whiſpers. 
What good news? ſpeak freely. 
Ern. Sir, as youcharg'd me, I told your Brother- 
/ In- Law » 
I chought you hardly could be there this Night. 
He kiſſes your hands, and bad me tell you, 
That he expects your coming with Impatience. 
This Letter's Fom Don Henrick,, thi other's from 
Your beaut'ous Bride, the moſt accompliſh'd Perfon 
I ever ſaw ; my being of your train Fro, 3 
Gave me the Priviledge ofa Domeſtick 
To ſec her in her Chamber-dreſs, without 
A Veil, either to cover Faults, or hide 
Perfections. | | 
Ant. Tell me truly is ſhe ſo very handſome ? 
Ern, Hanſomer farin my opinion, Sir 
Than all thoſe Aruxels Beauties, which you call 
The finiſh'd Pieces: hut I ſay no more; 
Let your on eyes inform you. Here's a Key 
Of the Apartment, that's made ready for you; 
A Lower Quarter, very nobly furnith'd , 
That opens on Saint Vincents Street. 
Ant. Give it me; and go to the Poſt · houſe, 
And take care that my things be brought from thence. 
Octavio, will you go along with me, 2 
el ſarg n 
An 


2 


nd 
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And be a vital of my firſt Addreſs? 
Oct. Sir, Tou chuſe in me an ill C 
Of Lovers Interviews, or Nuptial _ 
One whoſe Misforrunes to fuch ſad Extreames 
Are heightned, that the jar mentioning 
Of Happy hours, ſcrves on ly to Imbires 
The Mcmory ofmy loſt | 
Ant. So very deep a ſenſe of your Misfortunes, 
Holds no Proportion with Octawos mind. 


Enter Flora in baſbe. 


Flo. Where's your Maſter, Diego? 
Die. There's ſome ill towards, when this Bird 
appears [ Afede. 
Do you 1norfechim? y have liv'd too longa Maid. 
Flo. lo. Sir I have ſomething to ſay c you in private, 
That requires haſte. 
Od}, What new Accident brings you hither, Flora? 
Flo. Theſe Tablets will inform you, Sir, 
Flora reteres. 
Die. Will you not ſtay for an Anſwer, Damſel 2 
Flo, 'Tis a command, not a Queſtion , * 
Die. Short, and fweer „ Flora. 
Oc. Good Flora ſtay a minute; I much fear 
It is ſome new misfortune. 
Die. Nay, Sir, you mybe ſure tis ſome Diſaſter, 6 
Elſe it would ne er have come ſo eaſily, 
And fo unſought for. 
Oct. Will you allow me for a moment, Sir , 
Toſtep intomy Houſe, and read a Lerter ? 
[ Eowmy to Antonio, 
Ant. I Il wait upon you in, and ſtay your leiſure. 
[ Exeunt ail bat Diego. 
Die. Theſe little black Books do more Devils raiſe, 
Than all the Figures of the Conjurers. 
This is ſome Miſſive from che Herome. u 
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If it ends not in Fighting I'll be hang'd, 
It is the Method of their dear Romances, 
And Perſons of their Rank make Love by Book. 
Curſe of the Inventor of that damn d device 
Of Painting words, and ſpeaking to our Eyes ! 
Had Ia hundred Daughters, by this Light, 
Not one of em ſhould ever Read or Write. 


Enter Flora , and ſeems 10 go away in base. 


Here ſhe comes again. Tas a quick diſpatch. 
A word, Flora, or a kind glance at leaſt, 
What ? Growncruel ? Diego, no Body w you! 
Flo. This is no time for fooling, friend. | 
Die. Nay, if you be ſo ſerious, fare you well. 
But now I think on'tbetter, Ill do th Honours | 
Of our Street, and bring you to the end on't. 
Flo. I ſhall be well hope up with ſuch a Squire. 
If ſome wandering Knight ſhould chance to aſſault 
vou, We 2 1 . 
To bear away your Damſel, What would you do? 
Die. I'd uſe no other weapon but a Torch; 
Id put aſide your Veil, ſhew him your Face, 
That, I _ would guard us both. 
Flo. Why, d' you think t would fright him. Diego? 
Die. Oh no, twould charm him, Flora. 
Flo. Well, ſuch as tis, I'll venture it without 
| Engaging your known Valour , Good night. | 
: [ Ex 4 F lor àA. 


Enter Octavio and Antonio. 


oct. What may this be? I ſwear I cannot gueſs; 
The Warning's ſhort, but ſhe muſt be obeyd: 
The Hour draws near; I muſt go ſeek a friend; 

Her words ſeem to emply need of a ſecond 

"T were barbarous to engage antonio 
12 | Newly 


i 


* 
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Newly arriv'd, and come on ſuch an Errand. 
| | 4ddreſſingto Antonio. 
Noble Antonio, my confuſion's great, 
To tell you thus abruptly, I muſt leave you; 
Th occaſionꝰs indiſpenſable. 
Ant. I muſt not quit you, Sir, Iknow too well 
The Laws of Honour, to deſett you now : 
When I perceive my friend in ſuch diſorder , 
And all the marks that he is call'd to danger, 
Toleave himthen.., | 
Oct. It is a Summons from a Lady, Sir. 
Whom I have lov'd with Paſſion and Succeſs, 
To meet her in her Garden preſently : | 
All is propitious on her part, and mine; l | 
But ſhe's ſo Guarded by a Tyrant Brother; #4 
So naturally Jealous , and ſo incens'd 3 
By a late Accident which I ſhall tell you, 
That to aſſure you, there would be no danger 


1 * In this Adventure, were, Sir, to abuſe you; 
i ut for that very reaſon I am bound | 
Not to conſent you ſhould imbark your ſelf, 9 
L In a buſineſs ſo directly oppoſite 


Io the occaſion, which has brought you hither, 1 
Ant. I like the Omen at my firſt arrival; 
To have th' honour to ſerve ſo brave a Friend. 


ego! Oct. Jou froma life of Perils , hither come 
| To find a Nuptial Bed, not ſeek a Tomb. 

* Ant. My friend engag'd, it never muſt be ſaid 
1 Antonio left him ſo, to go to bed. | 

AS oct. Y'are marri'd, and expoſe what's not your 

Own, | 
Ant, Wedded to Honor, that muſt yield to none. 

"Io Oct. Honour makes me refuſe your Aid; we mult 


As well to friends, as to our ſelves be juſt. 
Ant. He ought not to pretend to Friendſhips name, 
Who reckons not himſelf, and Friend the ſame. Il 
Oct. Friendſhip with * muſt not diſagree N | 
| ; t b 
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That were to break the Virtues harmony; 1 
Ant. Friendſhip in Justice, for when e er we give, 
Me then receive, ſo ri, Commutarive. 
Ock. NM s your Friendſhip; you your Friend 
oppreſs; 
To make i it juſter, you muſt make it Leſs. \ 
Ant. Friendſhip can never err m the extent 
Like Mie, when't overflowes, tis moſt beneficent. 
Oct. Ifind, Antonio, you will ſtill ſubdue. 
Ant. I owe my Triumph to my Cauſe, not you. 
Come, ve loſe time, yout Miſtreſs muſt not ſtay. 
ock. Who's fo accompanied , needs not fear his 


TO. - 77 c [Exeun, 
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[ 
Camilla, Porcia, Flora appear in a Balcone. 


Porcra. 
Ome, Couſin, the Hour aſſign'd approaches. 
Cam. Nay , more than fo, bel tis already night, 
Flo. And thanks io your Stars ſufficiently dark. 
Pore. 3 the Clouds you would ſay, Fora, fot 
. cars, 
In this occaſion, would not much befriend us. 
Pray, Couſin, "when Octo ſhall arrive. 
Do yoa and Flora wach above with care; 
For if my eruel Brother ſhould farprize us... 
3 Let us alone 19 che Sentinelss. 
Flor. 
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Flo, I'm confident he's abroad, and will not 
s Suddenly return; for L heard him ſay , 


0 He'd paſs th Evening at the Corigidors; 73 
And on, you know, he ſeldom comes home 
_ early. 


Enter Antonio „Octavio, and Diego, with their 
Cloaks o er their Faces, and their Swords undra vun 
| in their bands, 


Ant. Is it not ſomething early for Adventures 
Ofthis Nature? 
Oct. Tis the Hour ſhe appointed. | 
Ant. How dark tis grown o'th' ſudden , there's 
not one 
Star appears in all the Firmament. | 
Die. So much the better; for when I muſt fight, 
I cover no Spectators of my Prowels. [ Aſide. 
oct. Stay you here, Antonio, I'll ſtep before, 
And give the Sign; when you hear the door open, 
Then come on, and follow me in. 


nis 


144 
— 


me, Ester at the other ſide of the Stage Henrique and 


Carlos. 
Heur. The Corrigidlors is a ſweet place. | 
4 Carl, The Walks and Fountains ſo intice me ſtill 
ght. Weary my (elf, before I can retire. 
; Henr, Indeed, we have ſtaid longer than we 
fot thought, 


And therefore let's go home the ſhorter way; 
The Back door of my Garden's here at hand. 
Carl. It will be better than to go about. 
Perc. Would he were come, I fear the Riſing Moon 
Will give us little time. Above in the Balcone. 
Octavio knocks upon the Hilt of his Sword. 
I think L hear his uſual knock 3 Who's there? Fe 
4 | e 2 Oct, 
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Oct. Tis J. | 
Porc.. I hope y' are not alone. 
oct. No; here's Diego with me, and a Friend. 
Porc. Tis well; I'll open the door preſently. 
Henr. Come; we are now hard by the Garden Gate. 
oct. Let's to the door; ſure ſhe's there by this time; 
Be not afraid Diego. | 
Die. You had asgood command me not to breath, 
oct. Come on; what are you thinking on? 
Die. That I ſee Company, or that my Fear does. 
Oct. Vare i' the right; let's to avoid ſuſpicion, 
Walk on at large, till they are out of diſtance, 
| The noiſe of a Lock, 
Car. I think I heard your Garden door open. 
Hen. I think ſo too; Ha! at this time ofthe night! 
Why what a Devil can this mean? Tis ſo. 
Ant. They have open'd this door; tis time for me 
To follow, ſurely Octavio is gone in. 425 
N Antonio goes towards the door. 
Porc. What ſtay you for? | 
[ Hel dmg the door half open, 
Henr. What's that I hear? Sure tis Porcras Voice, 
* hat mean you to ſtand there ? Come in 
ay. 
Henr, Hell and Furies! 
| [ He goes to draw bis Sword, 
Carl, Be patient, Sir, and you will make a clearer 
Diſcovery of your Affront. 
Porc. You may come in ſecurely, Octavio. 
Setting open the door, 
I haveſer thoſe will watch my Brothers coming. 
Ant. Madam, Iam not Octavio. 
Piore Not Octavio? Who are you then? And who! 
That ſhadow there? 
Henr. I can hold no longer; I'm thy Deſtiny , 
Vile Woman; and his Mortal Enemy. bo 
9A L Draws * 
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"Ant. Ha! my Mortal Enemy ? 
Henr. Yes, Villain; whoe'er thou art, thou ſhalt 


a 
ate with thy Liſe. 
Ant. . Man; whoe er thou art, know the life 
thou 
Threaten'ſt , is guarded by a truſty Sword. 
Carlos draws, und they all enter the Garden fighting, 
Hen. Make faſt the door. [ To Carlos. 
Thou art ſome deſperate Villain hir'd to Murder. 
Octavio and Diego come to the door. 
Ant. Hir d by Friendſhip, and Honour's my Salary. 
| In the Garden. 
Oct. That's Antonios voice within the Garden; 
Runs to the door and finds it ſhat. 
What! the Door ſhut! my Friendengag'd, and 1 
Excluded ! Curſed Fate! this Tree may help me 
To climb over; if not, I'llflie to him. 
: | 8 2 [ He climbs lap. 
Die. You may do ſo; your ſprightly Love has 
| wings, | 
And's ever Fledge; *tis molting time with mine; 
Jet lll up too; the hazard's not in climbling , 
d Diego climb the Tree. 
Here Iwill ſit, and out of dangers reach 
Expect the Iſſue. 


ne SCE N E changes to 4 Garden, out of 
which they iſſue fighting. 


oct. Courage, brave Friend; you have Octave 
by you. | 
Ant. Seconded , a Coward would grow firm. 
 Henr, What! is there more of your Crew? Then 
tis time 
To call for help; Ho! S,, Geralde, 
r "A Pedra, 
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Pedro „come forth, and bring out Torches with you, 
Enter Sylvio with his Sword drawn. 
Hl. Here am I, Sir my Camerades will follow 
[ They fight 
As ſoon as they have lighted their Torches. 
Ant. How I deſpiſe theſe Slaves Octavio , 


Having you by me N 
Die. Their Swords do clatter bravely in the dark. 
i ju the Tree. 
Syl. m ſlain. [ Sylvio fall. 


L Henri e ſteping back falls over Sylvio, and 2 
Bi Sword, and Carlos runs in to him. 
Carl, What! are you hurt? 
Hen. No; I fell by chance: Help me to find my 
Sword, 
Oct. What? Do you give back? You do well to 
take breath, 
Whil' ſt you have any left; *rwill not be long, . 
[ The Riſing Moon appears in bes Scene. 
| Now that the Riſing Moon lends us ſome light. 
Porcia runs out ro Octavio. 
Pore. O Octavio! let not this moment li 
To free me from my cruel Brothers Fufy⸗; 
Or neverhope to ſee me any more, 
Amongſt the living. 
l avio lead ber atuoy by the Arm 
Oct. Ah! Noble Maid, he that is once poſſeſs'd 
Ofſuch a Treaſure ,. and ade it not; 
Let him live wretched , and deteſted die. 
Where's my brave Friend? - 
Ant, You have me by your fi fi de; 3 lead off your 
a Miſtreſs, 
Il ſecure your Retreat. 
Die. That doubtleſs is my Maſter, why victorious, 
\ In the Tree, pointing to thoſe who are going off. 
Is bravely marching off with his fair ; 
1 Sy down and 1 | | 
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Carl. But whil'ſt I was engag d to ſuccour you, 
Our Enemies, I fear, are gotaway, _ 
6 Having help d up Henrique, 
I heard the door open, and ſee none here 
Although the Night's much brighter than it was. 
I'll follow, and trace the Villains if 1 can 
To their Dens; mean while take care of your Siſter; | 
And, pray, till my return be moderate, * 
Hen, How | Moderation, in this caſe ! what ho! 
Geraldo, Pedro, ah ye curled Rogues 


Euter Servants with Torches. 


Durſt ye not ſhew your Heads till they were gone? 
Geraldo light me in, whilſt Pedro looks 
To his hurt Companion; Ah Prcia! Porcsa | 
¶ Exeant Henrique and Geraldo; Pedro carries 
out Sylvio fammg with his hurts. 


The SCENE. changes to the Street of SEVIL. 


Enter Octavio, Porcia , Antonio, and a little after 
Diego, and after them Carlos. 


Die. Sure, that's Antonio bringing up the Rear; 
n [Loobing back ta Carlos. 
Sir, th'are but juſt before; my Maſte bears her 
Moſt gallantly away; loſe not ſight of me. f 
Car. This 1 rakes me for one of his own Crew » 
He will, by his miſtake , help me to harbour bo | 
xeunt, 


Camilla and Flora appear in the Balcane, 


D 4 The 
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The SCE NE changes to Don Henrique: 
| Houſe. 


Cam. Was there ever ſucha Diſaſter , Flara? 
Sure, th'are all dead, ſogreat'sthie filence ; 
Porcia! Porcia! nobody anſwers. 

Flo. Madam, let us go down into the Garden. 

Cam. Excuſe me; that were to involve my felt 
In this unlucky ſcandal; tis poſſible 
Affrighted with the ſcuffle, ſhe's return'd 
Into her Quarter by the other door; ; 
Let's away thither. [ They go down upon the Stage. 

Flor. Oh! Madam, I icea light, and Don Henrique 
Coming this way with his Sword drawn ; what ſhall 
We do? 

Cam. Peace; let us hide our ſelves behind the door, 
Till we diſco ver his intentions. 
— | They go bebind the door 


Enter Henrique and Geraldo with a Torch, and Pedro 
wha Light; Henrique and Geraldo their Swords 
drawn. 


Pedr. Sir I have ſearch'd all the Rooms of the 
| Houle. 
And cannot find her. 
Henr. Baſe Infamous Woman; may be ſhe's fled 
To the Quarter order d for Antonio. 
_ Ped. That door is lock'd, and's Servant has the 


Key. FP: . 
Hen, Ah this curſed fer thus to rob 
A Brother of the Fruits of all his Care, [| He lamps. 


And caſt this ſtain on th Honour of our Houſe. 6 
| ut 


Pp 


OF FIVE HOURS. 57 


But ifever I get the Fugitive 
Within my reach, I'll ſacrifice her Blood, 


To the offended Spirits of my Anceſtors. 
Flo. Madam, d'you hear ? 
Cam. Yes, andtremble, Flora. 
Hen, Call for her Woman, 
Ped. Flora, Flora 


Enter Flora. 


Flo. My good Angel guard me;what's your pleaſure 


Sir ? 
Hen. Where's your Miſtreſs, Huſſy? 
Flo, Shetold me, Sir , abouthalf an hour fince 
She would go down into the Garden. | Exit Flora. 
Hen. My ſhame is certain; ah! the ſad condition 
Of us Men of Honour ! How unequally 
Our Croſſes, and our Comforts mingl'd are. 
Our Orphan Siſters are no ſooner grown 
Above the Follies of their Childiſh Age; 
During which ſeaſon , Cuſtom does exact 
Our Watchful Caution over all their Actions; 
But they are Grafted on ſome ſtranger Stock 
Where they do change both their abodes and Names 
Without the leaſt Reflection on their kindneſs , 
Who pain'd themſelves to culti vate their Youth; 
Or elſe remain to exerciſe our fears. 
Ounjuſt Heavens l whyſuffer you that they, 
Who to our joys of Life ſuch Bubbles ate, 


Should add ſuch Weight unto our Griefs, and Care 
Ah Porcia, . Porcia! 


Enter Carlos, © 


Carl. Don Henrique, if Lam not much miſtaken, 
I have in this ſhort time made agreat Progreſs 


Tewards your Redreſs z I come from harboring _ - - 
| D 5 The 
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The Villains, who have done youthis Affront. 
Cam. It imports us to be attentive now. 

Hen, Oh you revive me, may I but once enjoy 
The Pleaſure of my Revenge, though the next 
Moment were the laſt Period of my Life, 

I ſhould depart contented ; are the Villains 

Within our reach? ; . 
Car. Be patient, Sir, and I'll inform you fully; 

You were no ſooner up, but I purſu'd 

Your flying Enemies, hoping the night 

Grown ſomewhat lighter, might help me to diſcover 

The place of their Retreat; one of their Party, 

Who was behind the reſt, miſtaking me 

For one of his Camerades, bad me come on; 

Saying his Maſter was but juſt before; 

That he had born his Miſtreſs bravely off, 

And put her Champion Brother out of Combat. 
Henr. Inſolent Raſcal! ... [ He ſfampi. 
Carl. We had not paſt above a Street, ox two, 

Before he ſtopt, and at the ſecond Houſe , 

Beyond the Church, in St. Fagas Street, 

He entgr'd, anddefir'd me to follow him. 

I, making a ſtand, he grew ſuſpicious , 

And from my ſilence gueſſing his miſtake , 

He ſlipt into the Houſe, and lock d the door. 

When 1 had well obſerv d the Street and Houſe, 

I came with ſpeed, to give you this Account. 
Flor. Oh, Madam, rhis is Don Oct̃auios Houſe, 

Without all doubt, they've carry'd Porcia thither. 

Cam. Peace Flora, and liſten to the ſequel. 

Hen. Come Couſin; we loſe time; Heigh, wha 

waits there? 

Iwill beſiege the Houſe; if they refuſe 

To render ; I'll reduce that Theater 

2 my ſhame to Aſhes; and make their Fort 
th theirs, and its on Sepulchre. There are 


Such Charms in Vengeance, that I do not wonder ; 


* 
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It is reſerv'd for him who form'd the Thunder. F 
Carl. Have patience, Couſin, and conſult your 
'Twill ſoon convince you how unpracticable 
And vain your Propoſition is, t'attempr , 
At this time of the night, a Houſe ſo guarded , 
In a well-govern'd City; that would prove 
Very like Thunder, which the Cloud deſtroys 
Wherein twas form'd, producing only noiſe. 
What can the Iſſue be, but to alarm | 
The Town; expoſe your Perſon and your Fortune 
To th*Rigor of the Law; publiſh your ſhame, 
And fruſtrate your Revenge for ever? | | 
Hen, What! would you have me tarry till theſe 
Villains, et | 
Who have invaded my Houſe, affronted{[Spoker baſtily 
My Perſon, murder'd my Servant, and robb'd 
Me of a Siſter , may evade my Vengeance? 
Car. No; fear not that, let me alone to find 
A certain way to hinder their Eſcape. | 


. 


Ill inſtantly to the Corrigidor, 


And beg the aſſiſtance of his Authority, 
To ſecure theſe Criminals for the preſent; 
Thar afterwards the Law may puniſhthem. 

Hen. A fine Propoſal ! why Couſin, can you think 
That I'll ſubmite a Perſonal Injury * , 
To th' tame Deciſion of the Formal Law? 

And having been affronted by the Sword, 

To pray the Aid of the long Robe, and take 

An Advyocart for Second? reliev'd by Law? 
Carl. Since we all Parties are in making Laws, * 

We muſt not Judges be in our own Cauſe. 

We hold it infamous to break our Words, NET 

Yer cancel the Great Charter with our Swords. 
Hen. They by their inſolence the Laws invade. 

Car, But you, by your Revenge, the Laws Degrade. 

Hen, Honour obliges me to take Revenge, hs 

5 ** * 
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Car. Honour is Juſtice, rightly underſtood ; 
Your Idol Honour'sonly heat of Blood. 
Hen. Honour's Opinion, which rules all the 
World. 
Car. Opinion, Henrique, only governs fools; 
Reaſon the Wiſe, and truly Valiant rules. 
Hen. Reaſon's Opinion, for every one, 
Stamps Reaſon on his own Opinion, 
Car. Then by your argument , when People joyn 
In making Laws, becaule they all opine , 
Laws are Reaſonable, and bind us all. 
Hen. Curſe on your Sophiſtry, to treat a Friend 
With Figures that's raging in a Fever? 
You may as well pretend to teach a Man 
To ſing his part, that's ſtrerch'd upon a Rack. 
No, Sir, I'll ſooner loſe this irkſome Life, 
Than e er conſent to publiſh my Diſgrace, 

Before I have Reveng'd it; Jo aſſiſt, | 
Ar the Funeral of my own Honour? .. [ Heftamps. 
Car, Whata wild Creature is a Cholerick Man? 
| [ Aſide. 
»Tis far from my Intent; all my Deſign | 
Is only how we may conceal your Shame, 

Till we have got theſe Villains in our power 
Which can be brought about by no ſuch means 
As by demanding Juſtice againit thoſe, 3 
Who did aſſault your Perſon, and have wounded 
Your Servant, a very plauſible pretence. 
Will chis content you? truſt my Conduct, Couſin; 
Is not my Intereſt the ſame with yours? 
Hen, Well, ſince it muſt beſo, I pray make haſt. 
Car. Doubt not my Diligence; by this 1'1] prove 
Friendſhip has Fire, and Wings as well as Love. 
Hen. It you could fle; you'd move with too much 
leiſure ; | 
Ah! tedious Minutes which Revenge does meaſure ! 
[Exit Carlos. 
| Flor, 
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Flor. Madam, y'have heard their miſchievous 
Deſign, 

Cam. Yes, Flora, out of queſtion Porcia's there; 
And if they find her, ſhe is loſt for ever. 

Flor. I'll try to hinderit, though I were certain 
To periſn in th Attempt; I'm confident 
The Houſe at preſent is in ſuch Confuſion, 
I may run thither without being miſs'd. 

Cam. Iis well thought on; in the interim I'll retire 
To Porcias Chamber. ¶ Exeunt from behind the Door. 


Enter Geraldo. 


Ger. Sir, Don Antonio is juſt now arriv'd. 

Hen. Ha! what's that you ſay, Sirrah? 

Ger. That Don Antonio, Sir, your Brother · in- lav 
Is without, walking i'th' Hall, and bad me 
Give you notice of it; ſhall he come in? 

Hen. Antonio arriv'd! O Heavens! this circum- 

ſtance 

Was only wanting to compleat my Shame, 
When he deſires to ſee his Wife, ſhall I, 
My ſelf, inform a Perſon of his Quality, 
That ſhe is run away? Where ſhall 1 find 
A Heart, a Tongue, a Voice, or Breath, or Face, 
To utter this unparallel'd Diſgrace ? 
O this fantaſtick ſenſe of Honour! 
I at my own Tribunal ſtand aſſoil'd; 
Yer fearing others Cenſure am embroiPd. 

Ger, What is your pleaſure, Sir? "tis poſſible 
That Don Antonio may think it long. 

Ger. for on him in, but at the ſame time tell 

Im; | 
You cannot find me; Iwill leave my Houſe 
And the Diſcovery of my ſhame to Fate; 
And any Cenſure rather undergo , 
Than be the Reporter of my own Diſgrace; * 
a 1 
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Till firſt Lhave my Honours Ranſompaid , 

In the Vile Blood of this Perfidious Maid. 
3 - Exit Henrique. 


| Enter Antonio and Erneſto, 
Ant, My Friend and his fair Miſtreſs ſafely Lodg'd 


And free from their Adventure; Tis now fit 

To mind my own Engagement, But Erzeſto , 
What can the meaning be of this rude uſage ? 
In ſuffering me to ſtay without thus long, 

Upon my firſt Arrival? Come, let's go on 

Into the other Rooms. 5 A 

Ern. I ſwear, Sir, I'm amaz'd at this great Change: 

*Tis not above two hours, ſince I found here 
A numerous, and well order'd Family, 
In all appearance; now I ſee the Pages | 
Boult out of the Doors, then ſtart back again | 
Into their holes, like Rabbets in a Warren; 

The Maids lie peeping at the Garret Windows, 

Like th' Upper Tyre of Ordnance in a Ship: 

All looks diforder'd now; nor can I gueſs 

What may have caus d ſo ſtrange an alteration; 

Bat there I ſee the ſervant you ſent in. 


Enter Geraldo. 


Ant. Friend, Where's your Maſter ? 
Ger. I cannot tell, Sir. 
Ant, Where is his Siſter ? 

Ger. In truth I know not, Sir; we Men- ſervants 
Have little to do in the Ladies Quarters. | Exit Ger. 
Ant. This looks but odly; are you ſure Erneſto, 

Y'have not miſguided me to a wrong Houſe? - / 
rn. If you are ſure, Sir, that we are awake, 
Then I am certain this is the ſame Houſe, 
Wherein this Afternoon, I ſaw, and ſpoke with - 
IT N | | Don 
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Don Henrique and your Bride; by the ſame Token 


There was a Lady wich her in a Veil; 


And this very Room is the Anti · Chamber 
To her Apartment. 
Ant. I ſhould be finely ſerv'd, if after all 
This Negotiation, and a tedious Journey, 
My Pains, and Patience ſhuuld be caſt away 
On ſome ſuch wither'd 85, for a Wife) 
As her own Brother is aſhamꝰd to ſhow me. 
Ern. You'l ſoon be freed from that fear, Sir. 
[ Erneſto goes toward the door. 
Ant. How ſo? 
Ern. Becauſe I ſee her in the Inner- Room, 
Lying along upon her Couch, and Reading. 
Her Face is turn'd the other way, but yet 
Her Shape, and Cloathes aſſure me*tis the ſame. 
Ant, Art' certain that tis ſhe ? | 
Ern. There are not many like her. 
Ant, If thou be'ſt ſure tis ſhe, Ile venture in, 
Without her Brothers Preſence t introduce me. 
Ern. She's coming this way, Sir. 


Enter Camilla Reading. 
cam V have reaſon, Dido and tis well Remarqu'd, 
The Woman , who ſuffers her ſelf to love, 
Ought l1k-wiſe to prepare her felf 10 ſuffer, 
[ She ſhuts ber Book,, after aluttlepauſe. 
There was great Power in your Charms, nes, 
Tenthrall a Ladies heart at firſt approach; 
And make ſuch early, and ſuch deep Impreſſions, 
That nothing, but her Death, could c'er de face. 
Alas! poor Dido! 
Antonio ſceing her ſtarts , then ſtands as if amaL'd. 
Ant. O Heavens! What's that I ſee : Or do I 
Dream? 4 
Sure ama ſleep; and tis a Viſion 
Of her, who's always preſent to my Thoughts; wa, 
0 
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Who fearing my Revolt , does now appear 
To Prove and to confirm my Conſtancy. 
When firſt I ſaw that Miracle, ſhe ſeem'd 
An Apparition ; here it muſt be one. 
Ern. What fit of Frenzy'sthis ? Sir, *tis Porcia, 
A lovely Living Woman, and your Bride. 
Ant, The Blefling is too mighty for my Faith. 
Ern. Faith! Ne'er trouble your Faith, in this Oc: 
caſion, a | 
Approach her boldly, Sir, and truſt your ſenſe. 
Ant. As when we Dream of ſome Tranſporting 
Pleaſure. . 
And finding that we Dream, ve fear to wake, 
Leaſt Senſe ſhould rob us of our Fancies Treaſure , 
And our Delightful Viſion from us take. 
Bleſs'd Apparition, ſo it fares with me: 
That very Angel, now, once more appears, 
To whoſe Divinity, long ſince, Lrais'd 
An Alter in my heart; where I have offer'd 
The conſtant Sacrifice of Sighs, and Vows. 
My eyes are open! yet I dare not truſt em; 
Bliſs above Faith muſt paſs for an Illuſion. 
If ſuch it be, O let me ſleep for ever 
Happily deceiv'd; but Celeſtial Maid, 
If this thy glorious Preſence real be, 
O ler one word of Pity raiſe my Soul 
From Viſionary Bliſs, and make medie 
With real Joy inſtead ot Extaſie. 
Speak, ſpeak, my Deſtiny , for the ſame breath 
May warm my Heart, or cool it into Death. 
Ern. slife! he's in one of his old Firs again; 
Why what d'you mean, Sir, *tis Porcia her ſelf, 
Cam. lam that Maid, who to your Virtue owes 
Her Honour then, and her Diſquiet ſince: 
Let in my Pain, I cannot but be pleas d 
To find a Paſſion, cenſur'd in our Sex, 
Juſtif'd by fo great an Obligation, 4 
| i 
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Tis true, Ibluſh, yet I muſt on the Fire, 
To which both Love, and Gratitude conſpire. 
Ant. Incomparable Creature ! canit be ? 
That having ſuffer'd all which mighty Love 
Did e er inflict, Inow ſhould be repaid 
With as full Joyes, as Love could ever give. 
Fortune to make my Happineſs compleat , _ 
Has joyn'd her Power, and made me find a Bride 
Ina Loſt Miſtreſs; but with this Allay , - 
Of leaving me no means my Faith to prove, 
Since Chance anticipates the Pains of Love. 
Cam. The Servants Error has miſled the Maſter , 
He takes me too for Porcia; bleſſed Miſtake ! 
Aſſiſt me now Artful Diſſimulation; L Aide. 
But how can that conſiſt with ſo much Paſſion? 
Tis poſſible, the ſenſe of my diſtreſs'd 
Condition, might diſpoſe a noble heart 
To take Impreſſions then, which afterwards 
Time, and your Second Thoughts may have defac'd; 
But can a Conſtant Paſſion be produc'd | 
From thoſe Ideas, Pity introduc'd ? 
Let your Tongue ſpeak your Heart, for ſhould y abuſe 
me, | 
[ ſhall in time diſcover the Deccit; 
You may Paint Fire, Antonio, but not Heat. 
Ant. Madam... 
Cam. Hold; be not too ſcrupulous, Antonio; 
Let me Believe it; though it be not True; 
For the chief Happineſs poor Maids receive, 
Ii, When themſelves they bappily deceive. 
Ant. If, ſince thoſe Conquering Eyes I firſt beheld, 
You have not reign'd unrival'd in my Heart; 
May you deſpiſe me, now you are my own, | 
Which is to me, all Curſes ſumm'd in one. 
But, may your Servant, Madam, take the boldneſs 
Toask, if you have ever thoughr of him ? 
Cam, A Love, ſo founded ina grateful _ 
E as 
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Has need of no Remembrance, Antonio; 

You know your ſelf too well; thoſe of your Trade 

Have skill ro hold, as well as to Invade. 

Ant. Fortune has lifted me to ſuch a height 

Of happineſs, that it may turn my Brain, 

When I look down upon the lower World. 

What have I now to wiſh but Moderation 

To temper , and to fix my Joys? ; 

Cam, l yield as little t you, noble Autanis, 

In happineſs as Affection, hut ſtill | 

Porcia muſt do „ AS may become your Bride . 

And Siſter to Don Henrique; in whole abſence 

A longer Conference muſt be excuſedz 

Therefore I take the freedom to withdraw. 

Should I have ſtaid untill Dan Henrique came, 

His preſence would have marr'd my whole deſign. 
Lide. & then Ex, Camilla. 
Ant. Where Beauty, Vertue, and Diſcretion joyn, 

*Tis Heaven, methinks, to find that Treaſure mine. 


Henr. Sure, Den Antonio; having long ere this 
Found out th infamous flight of my vile Siſter , 
will beretir'd to meditate Revenge 
Upou us both: ah Curſe ! he is there ſtill; 


0 He ſees him. 
Fll flip away... But it is now too late, 
He has perceiv'd me. 
Ant. How, Don Henrique! Avoid your Friend! 
That's come 


3 a Journy t embrace you, and caſt 
Himſelfat the Feet of your fair Siſter ? 


Henr, Noble Antonio, you may well imagine 
The trouble L am in, that you ſhould find 
y Houſe in ſuch Diſorder , ſo unky S 
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To receive th Honour of ſo brave a Gueſt. 

Ant. 'Tistrue , Daz Henrique, I am much ſurpriz'd 

With what I find, I little did expect 

Your Siſter Porcia ſhould have been... 

| Henr, Oh Heavens! 'am loſt , he has diſcover'd 

=; | LAſide. 

Tis not, Antonio, in a Brothers power | 

To make a Siſter of a bettet Paſte , 

Then Heay'n has made her. 

Ant. In your caſe ſpecially ; for without doubt, 

Heaven never made a more accompliſh'd Creature. 
Henr. What means the Man? [ 4ſede. 
Ant, I come juſt now from entertaining her : 

Whoſe wit, and beauty ſo excell all thoſe 

Of her fair Sex, whom Lhave ever known, 

That my deſcription of her would appear 

Rather Detraction, than a juſt Report 


Of her Perfections. 
Henr, Certainly he mocks me; he never could 
Have choſen a worſe Sufferer of Scorn; Aſide. 


But Iwill yet contain my ſelf a while, 
To (ce how far he] drive it. Say you, Sir, 
That you have ſeen, and entertain'd my Siſter. 
Ant. Yes, Don Henrique; and with ſuch full 
| Contentment, _ | 
So rais'd above Expreflion , that I think 
The Pains , and Care of all my former Life 
Rewarded with Exceſs, in the Delight 
Of *thoſe few Minutes of her Converſation. 
'Tis true, that ſatis faction wasabridg'd 
Ry her well-weigh'd Severity; to give me 
A greater Pleaſure , in the Contemplation 
Of her diſcreet obfervance of the Rules 
Of Decency; not ſuffering me, though now 
Her Husband, any longer to enjoy 
So great a Happineſs, you not heing bß. 
Henr, I am confounded on L muſt diſſemble _ 
7 | 7 2 y 
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My Aſtoniſhment, till I can unfold [ 4ſede. 
The Miſtery ; She might have ſpar'd that Caution, 
Zut I ſuppoſe you'leafily forgive | 
An Error, on the berter-{ide. 
Ant. Sir, I have ſeen ſo much of her Perfection 
In chat ſhort Viſit, I ſhall ſooner doubt 
Our Definitions in Morality, _ 
Thanonce ſuppoſe her capable of Error. 
Hen. This Expoſition makes it more —_ 0 . 
Aſade. 
I muſt get him away, Sir, Is't not time 
To wait on you to your Chamber? It's late, 
And I believe that you have need of reſt. 
Ane. I ſhould accept your offer, Sir, with thanks, 
It L were not obliged, as late as tis 
Jo ſee a Friend before I go to Bed. 
Hen. I'll bear you company, if you'l give me 
leave. | 
Ant. Thumbly thank you, Sir, but can't conſent 
To give you ſo much trouble; I'll return | 
Within an hour at fartheſt. 
Hen. When e er you pleaſe; are wholly Maſter 


here. 
Ant. I never ſaw a Man ſo diſcompos'd, 
What e e the matter is, LAſide. 


Ernecto, I mult make a ſtep to ſee 
A Friend near hand; bid Sancho follow me; 
And ſlay you in my Chamber till I come. 
| [ Exeunt Antonio, Erneſto, 
{ Henrique wazrs on bim to the door. 
Hen. Your Servant , Sir; This ſudden Salley hence 
At this time of the Night newly arriv'd 
Froma long Journey , and not toſuffer me 
To wait upon him; does imbroile me more. 
But now I will not long be in ſuſpence; 
I'll co my Siſters Chamber. h 


Enter 
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Enter Carlos & Henrique rs geinę into Porcia's 
— * 


Car. W's Don Henrique, come away, all's pre- 
. pard, 

Our Kinſinar the Corrigidor is ready 

With a ſtrong Band of Serjeant:; and ſtays for you. 
Hen. Speak ſoftly; Don Antomo is arriv'd. 

Ne. And ſome of his may over- hear us. 

Car. That's very unlucky; but does he know 

Your Siſter's miſting? 
Hen, I think not yet. 


nas, Car, Come let's away; we have no time to loſe, 
Hen. Pray ſtay a while; I labour with a doubt 

Will burſt me, if not clear'd before Igo. | 
| Carl. What Couſin! Will you loſe an opportunity 
Frans Never to be recover'd ? Are you Mad? 
\ſegt Will you permit the Villains to eſcape , 


And laugh at us for ever? Come away. ¶ He pulls bim. 
Hen. Well, I muſt go; and let time make it out; 
laſter The worſt Eftate of fiuman Life is Doubt. Exc. 


Aſide. 


neſto. 


hence 


Enter 
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Enter Octavio anprily purbing Diego, and 
Piorcia followligs 


4 Of ai. 
Vn. , thou haſt undone us; curſed Villain; 
Where was thy Soul? Had fear quite baniſh'd it ? 
And left thee not one grain of common ſenſe 2? 
Porc. Was there ever ſo fatal an Accident? 
Oc. Why Traytor, didſt thou not let me know it, 
As ſoon as we were come into the Houſe ? 
Die. 14 would y have done if you had known it 
—_— 
Oc. I would have Sally'd out, and kill'd the Rogue, 
In whoſe Power thou haſt put it to deſtroy us 
Can it be doubted, but that long e'r this 
He has acquainted Henrigue where we are? 
From whoſeblack Rage we muſt immediately 
Expect t'encounter all the worſt Extreams 
Of malice, ſecondedby ſceming Juſtice ; 
For the Unortunate are ſtill i'th' wrong. 
Curſe on all Cowards ! better far be ſerv d 
By Fools and Knaves: they makeleſs dangerous faults, 
Die. Aml in fault, becauſe 'm nota Cat? 
How could I tell th' dark whether that Raſcal 
Were a Knight Errant , or a Recreant Knight? 
I thought him one of us, and true to Love; * 
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To ſtain my Sword with ſuch baſe Blobd, I'dlet __) 
Thy Soul out with it at a tiouſfand Wounds. 


Reſemble Hell, itis not Black enough 
Tocaſt a ſtain upon your Virgin Innocence. 
Sure two ſuch diff rent branches ne er did ſpring 
From the ſame ſtock; To me 't ſeems very ſtrange; 
Our middle Natures form'd of Fleſh and Blood. 
Should have ſuch depths of in, ſuch hights of Good. 
An Angel Siſter, and a Devil Brother. 
Pore, He's my Brother, and I know iio de fenee 
For injur'd Innocence, but Innocence. 
Fly, fly, Octavio, leave me tomy fate. 
Oct. 1 kindneſs, generous Maid , confutes it 
elk; i | 
To ſave my life, you Counſel me to fly, 
Which is at once to bid me live, and die. | 
Porc. What then, for Heavens ſake d you refulve 


to do? 
E 4 Oct. 
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Oct. I muſt reſolve, and ſuddenly , but what; 
I ſwear I know not; there have been ſuch Turns 
In my Misfortunes, they have made me giddy. 

. - Porc. You muſt determine, time waſts Octavio. 
oct. Madam, if I ſhould lead you through the 

Streets, | 

And chance to meetthe Officers of Juſtice , 

Inotdaring toavow my Perſon, | 

For that unlucky Accident you know of, 

You might, I fear, by that means, be in danger; 

We muſt not ventur't; Run, Raſcal, and fetch 

A Chair immediately. 

Die. A pretty Errand at this time o' th' night; 
Theſe Chair · men are exceedingly well-natur'd , 
Thare likely to obey a Servants orders 
After nine a Clock. Exit Diego. 

Ock. Le Powers above, why do ye lay ſo great 
A Weight on Human Nature, and beſtow 
Such an unequal Force to bear our Loads? 

After a long Purſuit, through all thoſe Storms, 
Which Hell- bred Malice, or the Power of Fate 
Could ever raiſe, t oppreſs a Noble Love; 

To be at length poſſeſsd of the Rich Mine, 

Where Nature ſeem'd to have lodg'd all her Treaſure; 
And in an Inſtant have it raviſh'd from me, 

Is too rude a Trial for my Patience 

To ſuſtain; I cannot bear it. 


Porec. My ſenſe of this Misfortune equals yours, 


But yet I muſt Conjure you to ſubmit 

To the Decrees of thoſe, who Rule above; 

Such Reſignation may incline their Juſtice 

Th' impending Miſchief to divert; Beſides 

In humane things; there's ſuch viciſſitude, 

Where Hope ſhould end, ve hardly can conclude. 
Oct. Weak Hope the Parent is of anxious Care, 

And more tormenting far, than fixt Deſpair, 

This, makes us turn tonew Expedients, + 
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That languiſh 'twixt Deſire and Diffidence. 
* —_ will bluſh for ſhame , when ſhe ſhall 
5 * 
Her beſt aim'd-Darts can never touch your Mind. 
Of. Ah Porcia, though my mind be far above 
The reach of Fate, tis level unto Love; 
Urge it no more; Ile die a thouſand Deaths 
Ere I'll conſent to part with you. [ Strikes his Breaſt. 
Porc. I ſhall be always yours, for though w'are 
forc'd , | : 
Toſeparate, yet we are not Divorc'd. | 
Oct. Whilſt our Souls act by Organs of the ſenſe , 
Iwixt Death and Parting , there's no difference. 
Porc, Conſult your Reaſon , then you will comply; 
Making a Virtue of Neceſſity. 


Oc. Ah lovely Maid; *Twas not allow'd to Jove, 
To hold at once his Rea ſou and his Love. | 


Enter Diego. 


Die. The Chair is come, Sir, juſt as I expected. 
Oct. Where is it? 
Die. Even where it was; they are deeply engag'd 
Alas Pintas, and will not leave their Game, 
They ſwear, for all the Don, in devil. 
Oct. A curſe upon theſe Rogues ! Tl make em 
come, | 3 
Or make their hearts ake. Octavio runs ont. 
Die. Madam, though I was never yet unkind 
To my own Perſon, I am ſo much troubled 
At the Diſquiet, my Miſtake has brought you, 
That cou'd I do't conveniently, i'faich, 
I wouldeven cudgel my ſelf. 


Pore. Away Buffoon , is this a time for fooling ! 


11 Euter 
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REIN Enter 1 and Sancho. 


At. here is my noble Friend Ocfavss ? 
Bie. Did you not meet him at the Deer, Sir? 
Ant. No. | | 
Die. He went out, Sit; juſt as you came in. 
Ar. Addreſſes biinſelf ts Porcia] Madam, I might 
have gone to Bed, but not 
To Reſt, without returning to inquire 
Of yours, and of my noble Friends condition; 
Atid onet more to offer you my Service. 
Pore. I take the boldneſs in Ofavies abſence 
To teturn Ris, with thy moſt humble thanks, 
For your late generous aſſiſtance of us; 
And for this ned Addition to our Debt. | 
Ine. Tbe Tbare 86t th! kao 66 be known c you: 
The Service of your Sex in their Diſtreſſes, 
Is the ſirſt vow of thõſe of out Profeſſion ; 
And my conſtant Friendſhip for Octavio 
18 öf oda Date; that all occaſions, 7. 
By which I may expreſs the fer vour of its 
Are moſt welcome to me. | 


Enter Flora in grea bafle. 


Flor. O Madam. Im out ofbreath with running, 
' Pore. What aceident Flora brings you hither? 
Flat. A ſad one, Madam, and requiring haſte, 
Togive 15 timely notice ont; Bon Carlos 
Aſbitedby the lighit o th riſing Moon, 
And by a miftake of ſome of your Train, 
Has trac d you to this Houſe, and in my hearing, 
Infbem d yoir Brother ofthe Place, and Manner 
Of your Retreat; who is now coming hither 
Accompani'd with the Corrrysdor , 
Tofſcizeon whomſoe ver ſhall be found 
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Wichin theſe Walls, upon pretence of Murder. 


Porc. Oh cruel Accident ! | 
* „ make haſt, get out at the back 
oor; 
Dr you will certainly be met with. 
Pore, How vile a Creature am I now become ! 
For though in my on Innocence fecure ; 
To the cenſorious world ( who like falſe Glaſſes 
Mingling their ownirregulat Figures , 
Mis-refle& the Object) I ſhall appear 
Some ſinful Woman ſold to Infatny. 
Ant. Your own clear mind's the Glaſs, which to 
your ſelf s 
Rellects your ſelf; and truſt me, Madam, 
Ware only happy then when all our joys , 
Flow from our ſelves not om the Peoples voice. 
Flor, Madam, they'll inſtantly be here. 
Porc, Oh that Oct̃ubio ſhould juſt now beabſent ! 
But to expect till he return were Madneſs. 
Ant. * Reaſon, Madam, aud if you dare 
tru | 
Your Perſon to the Conduct of a Stranger, 
Upon my Hondur, Lady, I'll ſecure you, 
Or periſh in th' Atteinpt. | | 
Port. Generous Sir, How ſhall a wretched Maid, 
Abandon'd by her Fate to the purſuite 
Of an Inhumane Brother, Cer be able 
Either to merit, or requite yotit Favours? 
Ant. I am th' Oblig'd ; if rightly underſtood , 
Being 0'er-paid by th joy of doing good. | 
Porc, Sir, I reſign my ſelf to your Protection, 
Wich equal Gratitude and Confidence. | 
Ant. Come Madam; we muſt loſe no time; 
Diego, find out your Maſter preſently, 
And tell him, that the Danget not allowing 
Our ſtay till his return, I ſhall conve 
His Miſtreſs Safely to 4 Nunnerxg. 


Pore. 
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Porc. And Flora, ſtay you here tobring me word, 


What he reſolves to do in this our deſparate 
Condition. [ Exit Diego, 
Flor. Madam, I ſhall. | 
Ant. But ſtay; I ſwear, I'd like to have committed 
Going out return. 
A foul miſtake; the Monaſtery Gates 
Will not be operrd at this time o th night, 
Wichout a ſtrict _ into the Cauſe; 
Beſides, tis poſſible, that once lodg'd there, 
She may be out of my Friends Power, or mine, 
Ever to get her thence, if it be known. | 
He pawſes and thinks, 
It muſt not be... I have thought better on't; 
I vill conveigh you to my Brother-in-Law's , 
A perſonof ſuch Quality and Honour. 
As may protect and ſerve you with his Credit: 
And there my Wife may have the happineſa 
T' accompany you; and pay the Offices 
Due to your Vertue and diſtreſſed Condition. 
And going to a Houſe that's ſo much mine, 
Make account, Madam, tis to your own Home. 
| Turning te Sanche. 
Sancho, Stay you here, to attend Octavio, 
And guide him the next way to my Apartmem; 
Here is the Key; I ſhall have little uſe on't, 
Having Ernefto waiting for me there. 
One word more, Sancho, Let Octavio know 
Tis my Advice, that he come ina Chair; 
He by that means may poſſibily eſcape 
Examination, if he ſhould be met with. 
Porc. Flora, I pray do you continue here , 
And if by any accident, Ocrauio 
Should be hindred from coming after us, 
Obſer ve his motions well, and where he fixes; 
Then return home, and Iſhall find ſome way 
Of ſcnding to you, to inform my ſelf, 


Flor. 
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d, i lor. 1 ſhall not fail robſerve your Orders 
Madam. 
o, Aw. Madam, I am ready to attend you. 
porc. Ah cruel Brother ! Ah my dear OF v0 ! 
How am l tortur'd betwixt Love and Hate! 
Aut. W had better Suffer, than Deſerce our Fate. 
Exeunt Antonio, Porcia. 
anch. Jo no ſmall Compliment my Maſter 
makes 
Your Lady, and her Gallant , at this time 
O'th' night to quit his Brother. in-· Laws and leave 
50 fair a Bride as Porcia all alone. 
8 Flor. What is his Miſtreſſes Name Porcia too? 
anch. Yes, and if ſhe has as fair a Handmaid 
As your ſelf, I ſhall ſoon forget my Damſels 
In the Low: Countries, 
Flor, If your Low- Country Damſels reſemble us, 
You would not be put to'r to forget ſirſt. 
But [ believe that you are ſafe enough ; 
have not heard ſuch praiſes of their wit, 


But that we may luppole they have good memories. 


5. | Enter Diego. 


Die. Is not my Maſter yerrerurn'd? 

Flor, No. 

Die, Wellz now have wean Honourable Cauſe 
To wear the Beadles Livery; faith, Flora, 
If your render Sex had notbeen priviledg” d 
From this harſh Diſcipline, how prettily 
Would the Beadles Crimſon — upon 
Your white back. 

Flor. 'Twon't do ſo well asona darker 3 
'Twill ſuit much better wich yourtawny 

San, I pray, — is it — — 
To be whip'd for Compan 

Die. Oh Sir, a well bredSoldier will ne'er 2 

uc 
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Such a Civility to an old friend; 


This is a new way of being a Second, 


To ſhew your Paflive Courage, 


Sun, We Soldiers do not uſe to ſhew our Backs, 
Die. Not to your Enemies; but, Sir, the Begdle 
will prove your Friend, for your Blood being heard 
With Riding Poſt, the Breathing of a Vein 
Is very requiſite. 
San. Would t' Heaven that I were i'the Camp 
agam, | 

There we are neyer ſtript till we are Dead. 


Enter Octavio, and tbe Chair · men appear at the Dog, 


Oct. Be ſure you ſtir not thence till L return. 
[ To tbe Chair · men. 


Sirrah, where's Porciz ?:! 
Die. She's fled away i'th' dark, with a young Man 
Of your acquaintance, | 
Oct. Raſcal, leave your fooling. 
Die. There's none i'th* caſe, Sir, tis the wiſe 
thing ; 
She ever did, had ſhe ſtaid your return. 
She would have fallen into thoſe very Clutches, 
In which you will immediately be grip'd » 
Unleſs you make more haſte ; Flora is come 
With all the ſpeed ſhe conld, toler you know 
Th're coming with the Juſtice, to lay hold 
Of all within this Houſe ; pray be quick, Sir, 
And fave your ſelf. She's fafe in a Nunnery; 
Conducted thither by Antonio. E 
Oct. Peace Screech- Owl; Fire conſume that Ton- 
i gue of thine. 
What ſayſt thou Villain? in a Nunnery? 
Porcia in a Nuumeny? O Heavens! nothi 
But this was wanting to make me deſperate; 
What hope's — to get hex thence, Afi 
bs Je a ; 


le 
ed 
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iter ſuch Accidents as theſe made pyblick ? 

Ah Flora, is it true, that my dear Porci⸗ 

ls gone into a Nunnery ? ED 6 
Flo, Once, Sir, 'twasſoreſoly'd, and Diego ſont 

To give you notice on't; but afterwards , 

He being gone, they chang'd their Reſolutions: 

There's one can tell you more... | Pointing to Sancho, 
San. My Maſter bad me ſtay , to let you know 

He has convey d her to his own Apartment, 

In his Brother-in-law's Houſe, a Perſon 

do eminent in Quality and Credit, 

That the ingaging him in her , and your 

Protection, Sir, may much avail ye both; 

Beſides, ſhe'll have the ſatisfaction there 

Ofbeing treated by my Maſters Bride. 

There he Il expect you, and Adviſes you 

To come in a Chair, to avoid Queſtioning 

In caſe of any Encounter. | 
oct. I'll take his Counſel , he's a generous Friend. 

Come Chair-men away. Pray Friend , do you guide 
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| us. To Sancho. 

Die. Up wk your Burden Beaſts , and fall forth- 
wit 

Toyour Half Trot. [ Exeant. 


[ The Chair 15 carried over * Stage, Diego, 
Sancho, and Flora fadlahv.] 
[ 4 noiſe within, Follow, follow , fallow.) 


Enter Carlos, the Corrigidor, and Serjeauts , 
Purſuiug Sancho, Flora aud Diego. 


Die. This is one of Don Capyds pretty Jeſts. 

Ware ſtruck upon a ſhelf hefore we 

Put out to Sea. £ 
Carl, You find, Sir, my Conjectures nor ill 
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Corrig. What are you, Sirrah? 
Die. A living Creature, very like a man. 
Only I want a Heart. 
Corrig. Vare pleaſant , Sir, pray Heaven your 
M.irch continue. 0 | | 
Who is that Woman with the Vail ? | 
Dieg. Let her anſwer for her ſelf, ſh' has a Tongue. 
Set it but once a going, and ſhe'Il tell | 
All that ſhe knows, and more. | 
Corrig. Make her uncover her face. 
| One of the Serjeants gues to lift up ber Vail. 
Car. Hold Friend; Couſin, ifitſhould be Porcia, 
It were not fit to expoſe her here. | 
| [ Turning to the Corrigidor, 
Corrig. Tis very well conſider'd, go you to her, 
And ſpeak to her in private. 
Carlos goes toward. Flora. 
Flo. Tis I Sir, Flora, wlio being commanded 
By my Lad. DIE 
Car. Speak ſoftly , prethee Flora, tis enough; 
Funderſtandthereſt , and pity her; - 
Bid her fit ſtill i th Chair, I'll do my beſt 
To fave her from dishonour. | 
Flo. He thinks tis Porcia there, a good miſtake; 
It may ſecure Octavio from the hands 
Of thisrude Rabble. [ 4fede, 
They take you ſor my Miſtriſs, Sir, fic ſtill, 
I'll follow the Chair, and warch all Occaſions 
To further your eſcape. To Octavio in the Chair. 
Carl. We have found our Wandring Nymph, Sir. 
Corrig. Was it Porcia? | 
Car, No, Sir, twas her Waiting Woman Flora, 
Following the Chair; where in they were conveying 
Her Lady to ſome other place. © 
Corrig. Wearriv'd luckily , had we but ſtaid, 
A moment longer they had all been fled. 
r. Will you have us ſee, Sir, who's i' th' Chair? 
Dh ; Corrig. 


. 
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Corrig. Fotbear Fellow ! 5 

Her own folly is puniſhment — * [o Carlos. 
T'a Woman ef her Quality, wit 

Our adding that of Publick Shame. 

Car. 'Twas happily thought on, when you oblig d 
Don Henrique tFexpett us at your Houſe 3 | 
For had he come, and found his Siſter here, 

Thad been impoſſible tohave reſtrain d 
His Paſſon from ſome — Extravagance. | 

Correg. Lcou'd not think it fit to let him come; 
For one of ſueha Spirit; would neꝰ et brook 
The fight of thoſe had done him theſe Affronts. 

And's better that a buſineſs of this Nature, 
Eſpecially twixt Perſons of fuch Quality, 
Should be compos'd , if it were poſlible, 

By th' Mediation of ſome choſen Friends, 
Than breughet a publick Trial of the Law; 
Or, which is worſe, ſome Barbarous Reve 

Car, This Fellow i I am not mich miſtaken, 

Is Don Octavios MM. [ Lookeng upon Diego. 
Corig. Who do you belong to, Friend? 

Die. To no body, Sir. 

Corrig. Do not you ſerve ? ITY 

Die. Yes Sir, but iny Maſter is rot him ſelf. 

Corrig. Take his Sword from him, Serjeant. 
he Serjeant goes 10 take awiy his Sword, 


Die. Diego diſatm' d? By any other hand 


Than by his 0wn 2 Know Friend, it is a Weapon 
Of ſuch dire Execution, that 1 dare not 
Give it up but to the hands of juſtice. | 
[ Th&Cortigidor receives the Sword, and groes 
1462; in to one of bis Ser jeants. 
Pray calſ fort, Sir; aſſoon as your come Home , 
And hang' t up in your Hall, then under · Vrite, 


This ie bold Diegor Sword; O may it be 
Ever from Ruſt, as tis from Slaughter free. 
Corrig. The at ofa pleaſant — . 
F | ie, 
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Die. Faith Sir, I never pain iny ſelf for Love, 5 
Or Fame, or Riches; nor do I pretend {6 


To that great Subtilty of Senſe , to feel 


I keep my ſelf out of Harms way; 
Carl. The Definition of a Philoſopkier. 
Corrig. Come, leave your fooling „Sirrah, 0 nd ; 
your Maſter ? 
Die. The only way to leave my fooling Sir g{ itt 
Is to leave my Maſter; for without doubt 
Whoever has but the leaſt Grain of Wit , 
Would never ſerve a Lover Militant; 
He had better wait upon a Mountebank,, | 
And be run through the Body twice a Week , 
To recommend his Balſam. 
Corrig. This Fellow's an Original. 
Die. But of ſo ill a hand, I am not worth 
The hanging up, Sir, in my Maſters room, 
a the wort of your Collection. 


Enter Serjeants with 11wo- Footmen, 15 to o Mad 
| Servants. 


Serj. An't pleaſe your Worſhip „we have ſearch' 
the Houſe, | 


From the Cellars to the Garrets , and theſe. 
Are all the living Cattle we can find. 


Corrig. Friends, take a ſpecial care of thr ſame 
Varlet, | 


Andthe Waiting-Woman; well nd away 
To * 7 tell the Truth, Iwarrant you. 
Flo. VO Diego! muſt we be Priſoners together? 
Die. Why , that's not ſo bad as the Bands of 
Wedlock, , Flora. 
Corrig. ag weer burwhetherto convey 
1 


2 
| ob — 4 Ws 


Before I am hurt; and for the moſt part „ %% 
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Becauſe of her incenſed Brother. | 

Car. If youapprove'on't, Couſin, I'll carry her 
To mine; for ſince we ſeek, if poſſible , 
Tocompoſe the Buſineſs, ſhe will be there 

With much more decency and ſatisfaction; 
Being in a Kinſmans Houſe, and where ſhe'll have 
My Siſter to accompany her. 1 

Corrig. This Buſineſs cannot be in better Hands, 
Than yours; and there [ll leave it, and bid you 


Gobd-night. = | 
Car. Your Servant, Couſin, I wiſhyou well at 
home. [ 45 the Corrigidor goes our. 


You may be pleas'd to take your Serjeants with you; 
There are without two Ser vants of Don Henrique 's. 
They ' Ibe enough to guard our Priſoners, . 
And with leſs notice, 
Corrig. Come, Serjeants, follow me. | 
Car, Well ye may goabour your buſineſs, Friends; 
Te the Footmen and Maids, 
I am glad we did not find Octavio here; 
For though I might juſtly pretend Ignorance , * 
I would not have him ſuffer, though by chance. 
Ex. Servants. 
San. Well, Iamnow ſufficiently inſtructed; 
And ſince there is no notice ta en of me ; 
III fairly ſteal away, and give my Maſter | 
| An Account of this Misfortune. [ Ex. Sancho. 
| © Carl.” Take up the Chair and follow mme. 
| [ They take up the Chair. 
Die. A Lovely Dame they bear; tis true, ſhe's 
8 * - ſomethin | 
Hairy about the Chin but that, they ſay's, 
. Aſign of Strength: It tickles me to think 
; How like an Als he'll look, when op ning the Shell, 
His Worſhip finds within fo rough a Kernel. | Exeunt. 
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The SGE NE 1 to Don Antonios 
Apartment in Don Henriques Houſe. 


Eater Bnranio and Parcia. 


Ant. Madam» Baniſh your fear » youare now fafe 
Within theſe Walls; heparan main hers 
Till 1 hall! bring ſome Lights, and acquaint Noreia 


A 80 th Home ſhe'll receive in entertaining 

ir a Gy 

2. 5 you ſay, Jou will advertiſe, Sir? 
a. My Wife Porcia; have but a little patienca, 


* hell attend you » Man. Exit Anne. 
Pore. Is her Name Porcia too?Pray Heaven ſend her 


A better Fate thau her diſtreſſed Names. ſake. 

Bur whigher am I brought? What Hoyſc is his? 
What wh my &ars , and 4 of the Night, 
Ihave loſt all my Meaſures , lean 'tguels | 


what Quarter of the Town it is, Ware 2 z 


For to avoid the meeting with my Br 
Andhis — Train » We have _—_ forc'd 


To make ſo many Turnings, I amgiddy. 
But, cane to Providence, Ihayve this comfort , 


That, now, I'm in a Placę out of his reach. 
Enter Antonio ui e gh and fats them ou the 
"Fi Cs 


Ant. Madam , my Wife will ſuddenly attend you 
Pardon, Ipray.. my moment. 1 


xk, Antonio. 
wy hs Ibegin ta h hope 8 dn, 
Matin ure with 9 

At EA 222 .. Bur 2 do lee: 


[ Looking about her ſhe * 


os 


Ir? 


0. 
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Am I awake, or is it an Illuſſon ? | 
Bleſs me is not this rag pry Houſe? this 
The” garter jo my own Apartment? 
There is no "for | oubr? and iny Mis fortunes 
Ate always certain, and withour redreſs. 

One 12 Arbiters 6f Fate, 

each nie my Crimes, and how to expiate 
Your Wrack: 4, „1 know not whar I Havedone, 
To merit this continued Perſecution ? 


Rur ow came 1 Here? brought by Ofavic/ Friend, 
Oe, on Whiofe Vertue, I did ſo relie, 


Thar I my Brothers Malice durlf deße. 


Can he berray me? Sure Im ina Pream. 


Bur if Ocfavid. .. O vile ſuſpicion! 
Ocfrvßt. falſe? Nö, Truth and he are one. 
'Tis poſſible his Friend ma guilty be; 5 

But to Har end ſo bat 4 Treathery? 


Anif if Perfididits; Row could Be be his Friend ? 


I am confounded with the various forms 
my Mibfortutics ; Reighcried ſtill the more, 
The leſs I can their 1 et Cauſe explote. 


This on ys evident, thar 1 muſt flie 


lemma this' titat ace; But why 
Sus 1 * with Fate! Since go or 3 25 hs 
Death hed 2 ike to Walt me every Way. 
Fuer Antomò add Camilla. 
Cam. 1 wonder muth what Lady this catibe* , 
Antonio mentions. Aide. 


Ant. Pardon, Aeg you ai, welle 


Which ſo early'rale; but Lprefuine 


Such is ybur g ro08/Tendert to tlioſe, 
itefluf Fortunes, not chieit Fault, ha bro 


Into Diltreſs', char youwill * ſelf 2 
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Oblig' d to him, who gives you the occalion.. - ... x 

T'exerciſe thoſe Vertues which only viſit 

Others, but reſide with you; This fair Lady.. 

Bur ſhe will beſt relate her own ſad Story; . 
Whilſt I ſeek out Don Henrique, and engage him 

T. employ his Power and Int'reſt for her ſervice. | 

55 PAY WS | Exit Antonio. 

. - [Upon Camillas approach Porcia ta lęs the Hand- 

EL] lerchief from her Eyes. | 


»- 


[ She runs after Antonio. 
It is not fit DBox Henrique... but he's gone, 
And we are loſt for ever. | 
Porc. O Heavens! Is this Antonio, the ſame Man 
To whom I am betroath'd? then my Deſtruction 
Is inevitable. = f 
Cam. Are you an Apparition? orare you . 
Porcia her ſelf? ſpeak, that when yhave ſaid it thrice 
I may not yet believe you. | | 
Porc. You weil may doubt, even what you ſeg 
Camilla: 1 ä 
Since my Diſaſters are ſo new and ſtrange, 
They ſever Truth from Credibility, © + 
Cam. How is it poſſible youſhould be here? 
. . Porc, I know nor how; only of this lm ſure, 
I have not long to expect the diſmal eng 
Of my ſad Tragedy; ſince ' tis evident, 
The Perſon that hath led me to this Place, 
This fatal Place, is the abus'd Antonio; 
Who. has conſpir'd with my unnatural Brother, 
Io take away my wretched Life, and choſe = 
Fhis Scene as fitteſt for their Cruelty, 3 
nd thus, ſtrange Fate! ( through ignorance betray d) 
I have ſought Protection from the ſame Party, | 
Whom I have injur'd; and have made my Husband 
Th only Confident of his own Affront: | 
Who to accompliſh his too juſt Revenge, 


Cam. Ha! what's that I ſee? Stay, ſtay Antonio. 


As 


wed P FA 
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As wellupon my Family, as Perſon, 3 

Gives me up to be murder d by my Brother. 

So, whilſt I'm branded as a Faithleſs Bride, 

He'll be deteſted as a Parricide. | _ 
Cam. Prodigious Accident! but wer't thou blind 

Not to know thine own Houſe, - unhappy Porcia? 
Porc. Alas, how could I? in ſo dark a Night, 

In ſuch confuſion, and ſo full of fear ? 

Beſides, he brought me in by the Back- way, : 

Through his own Quarter, where was neither Lights 

Nor any Creature of the Family. | 
Cam. Although I cannot comprehend the ſteps 

Ofthis your ſtrange Adventure, yet dear Couſin , 

Your caſe, as I conceive, is not ſo deſperate. 
Porc. We eaſily perſuade our ſelves to hope 

The things me Wiſh, | 

But Coun, my condition > ob 

Will notadmitſelfflatrery;z and what 

Can you propoſe to temper my Deſpair ? | 

Cam. Don't you remember, how this Afternoon 

Antonios man finding me in your Quarter 

Without a Vail ( you having put on mine) 

That he applied himſelf to me, and I, 

By your command, aſſum'd your Perſon. 

Porc. Yes very well. | 
Cam. The Maſter ſince has by the Mans miſtake * 

Been happily led into the ſame Error; A 

I bave not diſabus d him yet, in hopes 

It might produce Advantage to us both. 
Porc. Oh! he has ſpoken with my Brother ſince, 

Who ſure has undeceived him long e'r this. 

No, without doubt, they having found themſelves 

Affronted both, have both conſpir'd my death. 
Cam. How Coufin can that be? if Don Antonia 

Has engag'd himſelf, in your Protection, 

And is Ocfavios Friend, Sade 

Forc. Couſin, if you impartially reflect 

4 5 F 4 On 
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On the Affront which I have done Antonio 
You will not wonder much if he recede 
From the ſcarce trodden Path. of rigid Honour; 
To meet — his Revs 3 — 
roceeds thus cauteloully; ſtill pre 
He knows not me; thathemayduaven = 
Both to Octavio and to allthe world 
Th' Infamy of Betraying a poor Maid 
To loſs of Life and Honour. TY - 
Cam, Misfortunes make you rave; this yileſulpi- 
cion 
Is inconſiſtent with Antonios Fame; 
You may as well believe, that Natuxe will 
Reverſe the Order of the whole Creation; 
As that Autanio, a Man whoſe Soul 
Is of ſo ſtrong and perfect a Complexion, 
Should e er deſcend to ſucha ſlaviſh ſin. . 
3 gelen wb heat 
And if we had the leaſure , I could give you 
h Reaſons to, convince you of your Error, 
at you would both acknowledge and repent it. 
Porc. Alas | I had forgot hex near Concernments, 
For Antonio. | Loder 
Pardon and pity me Camiiia ; 
My mind is ſo diſtracted by Afflictions, 
I know not what Iſhou d, or ſhou dot Fear. | 
Cam. I pity thee, with all my heart ; but Couſin, 
If Antonio, not knowing you, nor your: 
Relations, ſhould chance to find your Brother. 
And tell him unawares all that has paſs'd,. 
And that h' has brought the diſtreſo d Part hither; 
fr preſently, imagine: it is you; | 
nd then, 1 fear, twill be-impaſſible 
Though. he ſnould interpoſe with all his power) 


Jo ſtop the Toxrent, or divert his Rage 


From breaking in, and exe 


— 
That horrid Farricide, which, though-too late, 1 


41 Y 4 
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It may be be himſelf would execrate. 
Porc. There's ioo much ground for what you frar, 
Camila; 
But if I could ſee ure my febf this night, 
'Tis very poſſchle, that ta marrow 
We might engage Antonio and your Brother 
To fad out forme Expedient tarelieve me. 
cam. Were you only in pam for your ſecurity 
This night, I know aneatieRemedy 
For that. 
Porc. Which way, my Deareſt ? 
Cam. Why whar doas hinader us from making uſe , 
On this occaſion, of che ſecret door, 
By which, you know, you have ſo oſten paſt 
Into our Houſe, upon more plcaſſng Errands? 
By this we ſhall obtain cheſe benefirs = 
Of ſafety from your Brorhers preſent Fury, 
And time to try W&arkrand antonre 
May be engag'd co mediate inthisbuſineſs. 
And have cauſe vo think you will nor fine 
Antumia ſa implacable as you 
Imagine. | 
Pore, I conceive you Couſin; FoobchatT was, 
To think a Hearronce conquer d by your Eyes, 
Should &er become another Virgins Prize. 


At. So lata] a Gueſt inis Houſe » that's come ſo 


far ! 

On ſuch a buſineſs! andnoryer cumo home; 
There's ſomething in'uhoammorcomprehend! ¶ ¶ſcde. 
Madam, I han't as yet found out your Brother, 
But ſura: d will nut be long, nhe return. 
Then I'll acquaint him with the Accident 
Has made: hisHouſe chi Ladies Sanctuary. 

Parc, Here is „» for I ſer 

* 5 
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Hie takes my Couſin for Don Henrique: Siſter; [ Aſide. 
©. bleſs'd miſtake, ſo luckily continu'd ! 1 
Cam. I am by his permiſſion Miſtreſs here, | 
And ſince that I am pleas'd Sir, 'tis enough, : 
Without our troubling him with the Account 
Of her ſad Story. | 
Ant. True, Madam, as to her Reception here, - 
Bur yet *rwere very fit he knew it too, | 
That we might ſerve our ſelves of his Advice, 


And Credit for this Ladies ſervice. 
o Bi SHEER Enter Henrique. 


Hen. Though I did promiſe the Corrigidor | 
Not to ſtir from his Houſe, till his return, | 
Yet I could not obtain it of my ſelf; [ Aſide. 
I'm ſo impatient to unfold the Riddle _ 

Of Don Antonios ſeeing of my Siſter , 

And entertaining her in her own Lodgings; 
I ſhall not now be long i th dark. O Heavens? 
; [ He ſees ber. 
»Tis ſhe, her ſelf, and Camilla with her: | 
Were all my ſer vants mad; or all agreed 
Tabuſe me in affirming ſhe was fled? | 
Bur Don Carlos, was he mad too, toſwear 5 
That he had trac'd her to another Houſe ? 
Certainly I or they muſt be poſſeſs d; 
Or ſome Enchantment reigns within theſe Walls. 
Ant. O here comes Don Henrique, now Virac- 
quaint him 
With your ſad Story, Madam. 
Cam. I'fear we are undone. 
Ant. Don Henrique. 
1 I'm dead if he proceed, but how to hinder 
im ; | 
Ant. Here's a Lady with your Siſter Porcia, . + 
Hen,” Nes, Sir, I ſee who tis. | 4 
3 8 2 ut. 
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Ant. Sinceyou know her, Sir, you will the eager 
Exciſe my boldneſs. | | > 
Hen. Boldneſs ! in what Sir ? 


Ant. To have been th'occafion of your finding her 


Here, with your Siſter, at this time o'th' night. 
Hen, Lord Sir, what do you mean? 

Ant. There was in truth ſuch a neceſſity in it, 
That*twill , I hope, excuſe my humble ſuit to you 
In hers and my behalf. „ 

Porc. Now all comes out. 
Hen. I underſtand you, Sir, ſhe does deſire 
To paſs this night with Porcia to aſſiſt her 
Inth' ordering of her Nuprial Ceremonies : 
Let her ſtay a Gods Name. | 
Porc. If he does not diſſemble , my Condition 
Is not ſo deſperate as I imagin'd. . 
[ Aſide, 


Ant. I hope you'll pardon this great Liberty 
So early a Confidence will need it, Sir. 6 
Hen. Tis more than enough, chat you deſire it; 
Th' occaſion too does juſtify her tay. 4 

Ant, Tis moſt true, Sir, th'oecafion did inforce 


me | = 
Thus boldly to preſume upon your Friendſhip. \ 

Hen. Ha' done for Heavens ſake, isita Novelty 
Think you, for Porcia and her Couſin- Germain, 
To paſs a night together : 

Ant, Is ſhe ſo near a Kinſwoman ofhis? | 
Strange inadvertence in her, not to tell me. [ Aſide. 
Her Relation to him, when I nam'd him firſt. 
I'd made fine work on't, had I told him all. 

Henr. She knows I owe her many a good turn 
Upon Octavios ſcore, and hopee'r long 
Io be able to repay her to the full, 3 
Loo bing on the Ladies, and ſpoken aſide, 
| that Ant. might not hear him. 

Perc. Can he declare his mind in plainer terms ? 
7 Cam, 


o 


\ 
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Cam. Ieannot tell which of us two fe means, 
Thoſe words may be applied to eithet ofs 
Bur I begin to fear that he know all. | 
' Henr, Since tis ſo late, pray give the Lalieb leave 
To retite to their Chambers; Go in differ. 
Ant. My Brothers Words and his Behaviour” 
Imply ſome Myftery; but I muff be fffent 
Till i diſcover ore. 223 
Pore, Let us be gone, ware loft if we ſtay here; 
I'm confident he counterfeirs tflid Calm 
To cover his Revenge, until Aufm, 
And the reſt of the Houſe are gone to Bed. 
Cam, Hut we ſnallł ne er be able to get out 
Whilſt they continue in the outward Rm s. 
Pore, Fes, by the Garden door, bar fm afraid 
*Tis ſhut ., | 
Cam. No, now I think on't Flora went that way, 
And left it open. | » 
Porc, Come » lersbegont; I Rope Heaven will 
ordain' | 
Eaſe by that door, which'firffIet in my pint, 
GAME | Exeant Pbrcia alt Camilla. 
Ant. III only make a ſtep Sir, to my Chamber, 
And them returm to you immediately, 
Heur. Pray, Sir, give me leave i wait on you. 
Ant. THumbiy chan you, Sir, I know che way, 
And ſhall not ſtay above a moment fm yu. 
Hen, Wliat you pſeaſe, Sir, you command Here. 
Au. Ino go feewhethet my ſervant Santiſu 
Has brought ocravio to my Lodging, 
As I directeckhim. 3 Fir Antonib. 
Hen. Heavens!wis chere ever ſo ſtrange a Myſtery. 
Don Carlos he affitm d that ckole we bug t with 
Had convey d Porciraway; and when chmee 
To ſeck herinthe Houſe, I find ner miffing; 
Fo ſecond this „ Her Waiting · Woman Flora 
Tellsme chat ſne vent dow, about cltat tine, 


Into 
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Into the Garden; Antonio not long after, 
Aſfirms that he both ſaw and entertain'd her, 
In her wn Apartment, where I now find her, 
And Camilla with her: What can this be? 
Theſe ſure are Riddles to poſe an Oedrpus ; 

But if, by my owp ſenſe, I am aſſur d 

My Honqur's fafe which was fo much in doubt; 
What matter is it how tis brought about? 


b b c 8 C885 288 8b LED 885 ft 
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Enter Diego „Hora, and Pedro accompanying 
the Chaux, groaping 45 inthe dark. 


— 
* 


| Pedro. | 
Di Flora, and Signior Diego go in there. 
And you » my Friends, ſer do /n the Chair, and 
— 


9 
The Lady out; Go, there's Money for you. 


Fil go fetch a Candle. 
{ Diego. and Flora go in, aud the Chair being ſet 
u the door, G70 goes out into the Roam; 


Pedrolaps to the door, and goes away, 
Enter Octavio, Diego, Flora at another door. 
oct. What l put in all alone here i th dark ! 


Aud the Door faut upon me! Diego » Flora, 
Tk eaping u d 2 
; Its 
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Die. Here am I Sir, and Miſtriſs Nora too. 
Unleſs my ſenſe of feeling fails me. 


oct. I can't conjecture where we are; I durſt not 
So much as peep out of the Chair, ſince Flora 
Gave me the warning; but wheree'erlam, 
Tis better far than in the Serjeants Hands. 

Flor: Though now i' th dark, I know well where, 


- 


we are; 5 
L have too often walk'd the Streets, Oct᷑auio f 
rom your Houſe hither, upon Capids Errandsz . - I 
Not to know the Back-door of Carlos his f / 


Apartment; tis there I ani ſure w'are now. 
Ot, Curſe onthee , Flora! had'ſt thou loſt thy 
eq its + . | 8 27% 
Not to let me know it ſooner ? 21 

Die. A Gypſie told me by my Palm, long ſince, 
A ſowre- fac d Damſel ſhould be my undoing. 

Flo. Suſpend a while your Apprehenſions, Sir; 
You may eſcape before the Candles come; 
The Door was wont to open on this fide; 

If not I have another way in ſtore. | 
[ Octavio goes to the Door. 
Oct. Flora, I cannot make the Lock go back. 
- [| Pedroanlocks it on the other ſide, and —_— 
x in WwithaCandle, meets with Octavio, and 
farting bac k and ſtumbling, lets the Candle 
fall, then running out again, double · lock: 
„„ 88 
Die. Nay then, i faith, ware faſt; I heard him 
ive 
The Key : double turn, | Diego takes up the Candle. 
Here'sa fair trial for your Maiden breath , | 
Flora blow't in again, let's owe your Mouth 
More Light, than yet your Eyes could e er impart. 

Flor. Light's caſt away on ſuch an Owl as you. , 
But yet III tx. [ Flerablowsrbe Candle. 
Die. Thanks z gemile Flora, to your Virgin 9 

'Tis 
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\ 
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is a ſtrong breath, that can o recome a Snuff. 
1 88 , £2 | [ Aſide, 
But I had rather *t had been let alone: ooo 
If l muſt needs be kill'd , unleſs it were KY 
Behind my back, I'd have iti'the dark; 
For I hate to be kill'd in my own preſence. | 
oct. What muſt we do Flora? All my hope's in 
you. | 
Flo. W'have yet ſome room for hope; there's a 
Back- ſtair 
Beyond thatanner Chamber, which goes down 
Into the Garden, if the door be open, | 
As tertainly it is, the way is eaſie. | 
oct. Come, let's loſe no time; prethee guide us 


ö Flora, [ Exeant.. 

The SCE NE changes to Don Henriques 
n Houſe, IL 

Enter Don Henrique. " ni 


Hen. As well pleas'd as Iam, to find my Honour 
Leſs deſperate than I thought, I cannot reſt. 
Till have drawn from Porcia a Confeſſion * 
Of the whole Truth, before ſhe goes to bed; 
She's in her Chamber now , unleſs by new 
Enchantments carried thence. 


Enter Carlos in hate. 
Ai be #« going toward: Porcias Chamber. 
Car. Aſide.] I can't imagine what ſhould make 
Don Henrique 
Quit the Corrigidors till we return'd : 
One of his ſervants tells me he's come home, 


Obere heiß; Now ſhall I raiſeaftorm, © * *' © * 
. | : Which 


\ \ 


* 
* 
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Which if we do not take a ſpecial care 
Will ſcarceb' allay d without a ſhower of Blood; 
Tet I muſt ventur t, ſince it ſo imports 
Our Friendſhip and the Honour of our Houſe. 
' [| AdaveſſingroHe 
Happineſs is ſuch a ſtranger to Mankind, 
Thar like forc'd Motion it isever ſtrongeſt 
At the firſt ſerting out, then languiſhing 
With time, grows weary of our Company; 
But to Misfortunes we ſo ſubject are, 
That like to Natural Motion they acquire 
More force in their Progreſſion. 
Henr. What means this Philo ſonbical Preamlie? 
Car. Vou ll know too {o0n , I fear. 
Hen. Don Carlos, I am now ſo well recover'd 
From all m'Inquietudes, that for the future, 
I dare deſie the malice of my Stars, 
To cauſe a new Relapſe into Diſtemper. | 
Car, . » I'm much ferpriz'd with this great 
change: 
But ſince y are ſuck a Maſter of your Paſſions, 
I'll ſpare my Ethich, and proceed to give you 
In ſhort the Narrativc of aur ſucceſs. | 
Our worthy Kinſman the Corregidor 
Forward to ſerve you, in th Affair I mentioned, 
Was pleas d to go along with me in Perſon, 
With a ſtrong Band of Serjeants to the place 
Where I, attended by your Servants, led him. 
Couſin, twas there ;it wounds my heart to ſpeak it; 
And I conjure you ſummon all your Patience, 
vas there I found... 
Hen. Whom, Couſin , did you find? For ſince 
: I'm{ure,... ..- p< 
Youfound nor Porcia there; my Concernme 
In your Diſcoveries „ are not very likely 
To diſcompoſe me. \ 


Car. I would to Heaven we had not faund her there 
15 8 Hen, 


nrique, 


, 


itz 
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Henr. What's that you ſay, Don Carlos ? My 
Siſter there! 
Car. Yes, Sir, your Siſter, - £38 $466.64; bh 
Henr, My Siſter? that's good i' faith; ha, ha, ha. 
Car. Why do you laugh? Is the diſhonour of 


Our Family become a Laughing Matter? 
Ihis is a worſe Extream, methinks. than rother. . 


Heur. How can I chooſe but laugh to ſee you 
dream; | by 1755S 
Awake for Heavens ſake; and recall your Senſes. 
Porcia there ſaid you? $ 
Car. Yes Sir, Porcta L fay your Siſter Porcia 
And which is more, *rwas in Oct.cvros Houle. | 
Henr, Why ſure y' are not inearneſt , Couſin. 
Car. As ſure as y' are alive I found her there. 
Heur. Then you tranſport me, Sir, beyond all 
Patience. 
Why Couſin, if ſhe has been till at home, 
Antonio ſeen, and entertain'd her here, 
Accompany'd by Camulla; if even now 
left them there within; ls't poſſible  _ 
You ſhould have found her in Octavios Houle ? 
To be here, and there too at the ſame time; 
None ſure but Janus with his double face 
Can cer unfold this Myſtery. 
Car. Let me adviſe you, abuſe not your ſelf; 
I tell you poſitively I found her there: 
And by the ſame token, her Waiting Woman 
Flora was there attending her. 5 
Henr. Flora? dear Couſin, do not ſtill perſiſt, 
Thus to affirm impoſſibilities. | 
Car. Sure you are making ſome Experiment 
Upon my Temper , and would fain provoke 
= Patience, to ſome ſuch high Diforder , ' 
That I ſhould ner hereafter have the face, 
When you are in your Fits, to play the Srorck; 
Henr, Couſin, I ſwear to you upon my Honour. 
W | 6G Tis 
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'Tis not above a quarter of an hour 
Since I did ſpeak with Porcia and your Siſter , 
In that very Apartment, and am now 
Returning to them in my Siſters Chamber. 
Car. And Sir, I ſwear to you upon my Honour, 
*Tis not above a quarter of an hour, 
Since I left Porcia carrying in a Chair, 
From Don Octavio Houſe, and your Man Pedre 
Leading the Chair-men to mine , and followed 
By Flora, whilſt I came to find you out, 
To acquaint you with this unpleaſing News; 
Bur fit for you to know as ſoon as might be. 
Henr. * Queſtion, Couſin, may be ſoon de- 
cided; | 
Pray come along, her Chamber's not far off. 
Car. And my Houſe but the next door, let's go 
thither. 
Henr, You'll quickly find your Error, Couſth. 
Car. And you'll as ſoon be undeceived; but ſtay 
Here comes your Servant, whom I left to guard her; 
He'll inſtantly convince you of the truth. 


I Enter Pedro. 


Pedr. O Sir! 2 „ 0 
Heur. What brings you hither, Pedro? 
Pedr. Give me my Albricias, Sir, I bring you 
Ihe rareſt News, your Enemy, Octavio, 
I'm quite out of Breath. 
Henr. What does the Varlet mean? 
Pedr. Sir, I ſuppoſe Don Carlos has informed you, 
That he left me to ſee your Siſter Porcia, 
With Flora, and Diego, Octavios Man, 
Safely convey'd t'his Houſe. | 
Car, See now Don Henrique, who was i'the right. 
Pedr. I did as he commanded me, and put them 
All three into Don Carter's Anti · Chamber, 
| = Porcia 


2 
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porcia in the ſame Chair, which brought her thither; 
And for more ſafety double - lock d the door, 
Whilſt I went down in haſt to fetch ſame Candles. 

Henr. As ſure as Death this Madneſs is infectious, 
My Man is now in one of Carlos's Fits. 
Pedr. Returning with ſome Lights a moment after, 
I no ſooner open'd the door, but Heavens ! 
Who ſhould I ee, there; ſtanding juſt before me, 
In the ſelf-ſame place, where I left Porcza , 
But Ot auio, your Enemy Octavio. . 
Henr, Here is ſome Witch · craft, ſure; what can 
this mean? | 
Pedr, Amaz'd at this fight , I let the Candle fall; 
And clapt the door to, then double. lock d it, 
And brought away the Key. | 
Car, But how could he get in, if you be ſure | 
You lock'd the door , when you went our for Lights ? 
Pedr. I know not whether he was there before, 
Or got in after, but of this I'm ſure, 
That there I have him now, and ſafe enough. 
Henr. Let's not, Don Carlos, now perplex our 
ſelves 
With needleſs Circumſtances, when? and how ? 
Thoſe Queries are too flegmatick for me; 
If the Beaſt be i'th* Toil it is enough; 
Ler us go ſeize him ; for he muſt die, 


Enter Antonio, 


Ant. Pray Brother, what unhappy man is he, 
Whom you ſo poſitively doom to death? Y: 
I have a Sword to ſerve you, in all occaſions , 
Worthy of you , and me. DIET: 

Henr, His intervening , Car los, is unlucky , 
How ſhall we behave our ſelves rowards him 
In this Buſineſs, ſo unfit for his knowledge? 

"4 Carlos draw; Henr, aſide. 
2 Car. 
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Car. Couſin, you ſhould conſider with your ſelf, 
What anſwer to return him; he's not a Man 
Jo be put off with any ſlight Pretences; 
Nor yet to be engag d in ſuch an Action, 
As bears th appearance rather of Brutality ' 
Than true Honour ; you know, Antonio needs 
No freſh Occaſions to ſupport his Name; 
Who Dangers ſeek,, are mdigent of Fame. 
I. Henrique addreſſiug himſelf ro Ant. 
Henr. I beg your patience Sir, but for one word 
With this Gentleman, my Friend. 
Ant. I'll attend your leaſure. 
I find my coming has diſorder'd em, | 4ſede. 
There's ſomething they would fain conceal from me; 
All here is diſcompos d, what e'er's the matter. 
Henr. I am a Rogue if I know what to do. 
Dar. Since the Event's ſo dangerous and doubtful ; 


Iis beſt, in my Opinion, Sir, to temporize. 


Henur. How eaſily men get the name of Wiſe! 
To fear r engage, is calPd to temporize: 
Sure Fear and Courage cannot be the ſame, 
Yet th'are confounded by a ſpecious Name; 
And I muſt tamely ſuffer , becauſe Fools 
Are rul'd by nice Diſtinctions of the Schools. 
How l hate ſuch Cold Complexions. þ He ſtamps. 
Car. Why ſo tranſported, as if Vehemence 
Were for your Paſſion an approv'd defence. 
Henr, Who condemns Paſſions, Nature he arraigns. 
Car. Th'are uſeful ſuccors, when they ſerve in 
Chains ; | | 
But he who throws the Bridle on their Necks , 
From a good Cauſe, will produce ill Effects. 
Henr. Be th Effects what they will, I am reſol vd. 
| | I Addreſſing to Antonio. 


7 


I doubt not of your kind Concurrence, Sir, 


In all the near Concernments of a Perſon 
Ally'd to you, as I am; but noble Brother, 


It 
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Jt were againſt the Laws of Hoſpitality 
And Civil Breeding , to engage a Gueſt, 
Newly arriv'd after ſo long a Journey 
In an occaſion, where there may be danger. 
Ant. If ſuch be the occaſion, I muſt then 
Acquaint you freely, thatI wear a Sword, 
Which muſt not be excluded from your Service; 
I'm ſure you are too Noble to employ yours 
In any Cauſe , not juſtih'd by Honour. 
Heur. Il with regret, I ſee, Sir, I muſt 
yie * 
To your exceſs of Generoſity; 
This only Lſhall ſay, to ſatisfie 
Your juſt Reflections; that my Reſentments 
Are grounded on Affronts of ſuch a Nature, 
That as nothing but the Offenders life 
Can e' er repair em, ſo as to the Forms 
Of taking my Revenge z they can't admit 
Ofthe leaſt ſcruple. | 
Ant, Honour's my Standard, and tis true, that I 
Had rather Fall, than Bluſh for Victory; 
But you are ſuch a Judge of Honours Laws, 
That *ewere Injurious to ſuſpe& your Cauſe. 
Allow me, Sir, th'honour to lead the way. 
| | [ Exit Antonio and Henrique. 
Car. If Porcia be there too (as [ believe) 
'Twill prove, I fear, a fatal Tragedy. 
But ſhould ſhe not be there; yet tis too much 
For ſuch a Heart as mine through Ignorance 
To have betray'd a Gentleman, though faulty , 
Into ſuch cruel hands; I muſt go with them 
Bur ſo reſolv'd, as in this Bloody ſtrife , | 
I'll fave my Honour, or F'll loole my lite. | 
| [Exit Carlos, 
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The SCE NE changes to Don Carlos's 
H ouſe . 1 


Enter Octavio, Diego, Flora witha Candle. 


Flor. O th'unluckineſs ! I vow t'you Sir, 
I have ſcarce known that door e er lock d before. 
Oct. There's no Remedy Flora, I am noẽ- 
At the mercy of my Enemies. | 
Dieg. Having broken into anothers ground, 
'Tis juſt, i' faith, you ſhould be put i th Pound. 
Oct. The Tide of my ill fate is ſwoln ſo high, 
Tvill not admit encreaſe of miſery 3, 
Since amongſt all the Curſes, there is none 
So wounds the ſpirit, as Privation. 
Por tis not where we lie, but whence we fell, 
The loſs of Heaven's the greateſt. Pain in Hell. 
WhenThad fail'd the doubtful Courſe of Love, 
Had ſafely gain'd my Port, and far above 
My Hopes, the precious Treaſure had ſecur'd, 
For which ſo many ſtorms I had endur'd; _ 
To be ſo ſoon from this great Bleſſing torn , 
That's hard to ſay , if*rwere firſt Dead or Born, 
May doubtleſs ſeem ſuch a tranſcendent Curſe, 
Thateven the Fates themſelves, could do no worſe, 
Yer this I bore with an erected face, 
Since Fortune, not my Fault caus'd my Diſgrace. 
But now my Eyes unto the Earth are bent, 
Conſciousof meriting this Puniſhment : 
For truſting a fond Maids officious Care , 
My life and Honour's taken in this Snare. 
And thus I periſh, on this unſeen Shelf, 
Purſu'd by Fate, and falſe unto my ſelf. 
Plus, When lam dead, Ipraypreſen n: 
| He pulls out his Tablets, 
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Theſe Tablets to your Lady, there ſhe'll find, 
My laſt Requeſt, with Reaſons which giye 
Thar for my ſake , ſhe would vouchſafe tolive. 
Give me the Candle, Flora. 
[Octavio ſers the Candle ona Table, and ſits 
down to write in bs Tablets. 
Die. A double Curſe upon all Love in earneſt , 


All Conſtant Love; *cis ſtill accompany'd 


With ſtrange Diſaſters; or elſe ends in that 
Which is the worſt of all Diſaſters, Marriage. 
Flo. Sure you could wiſh that every body living 
Had ſuch a Soul of Quick ſilver, as yours, 
That can fix no where. 
Die. Why twould not be the worſe for you, dear 
Flora » | 
You then might hope in time to have your turn, 
As well as thoſe who have much better Faces. 
Ho. You, Ipreſume Sir, would be one o'th' lateſt 
Which I ſhould hear of, yet tis poſſible 
That one might ſee you, before you ſhould be welcom. 
Die. She Go Wit and good Humor, excellent 
Ingredients to paſs away the time; 
And I have kindneſs for her Perſon too; 
But that will end with Marriage, and poſſibly 
Her good Humor; for I have ſeldom knoẽ n 
The Husband and the Wife make any Muſick , 
Though when aſunder they can play their parts. 
Well, friend Diego, I adviſe you to look 
Before you leap , for if you ſhould be coupled 
Toa Yoak, inſtead of a Yoak fellow, 
"Tis likely you may wear it to your Grave. 
Yet, honeſt Diego, now I think on't better, 
Your Dancing and your Vaulting days are done, 
Faith, all your Pleaſures are three Stories high, 
They are come up to your Mouth; you are now 
For Eaſe and Eating, the only Joys of Life; 


And there's no Cook, nor Dry-Nurſe like a Wife. 
* oct 


| 
| 
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Oc, Here take my Tablets, Flora; ſure they! 


ſpare ' 
Thy life 2 thy Sexes ſake; but for poor Diego. 
Die. Why Sir, they'l never offer to kill me, 
There's nothing in the World I hate like death. 
Of. Since Death's the paſſage to Eternit . 
To be for ever bappy we muſt die. 
Die. 'Tis very true; but moſt that die would live 
Ifto themſel ves they could new Leaſes give. 
Od. We muſt poſſeſs aur Souls with ſuch Indifference 
As nat to Wiſh nor Fear to part from hence. 
Die. The firſt [ may pretend to, for I ſwear 
Ido not wiſh to part; tis true I fear. 
Oct. Fear! why, Death's only cruel when he fies, 
And will not daign to cloſe the Weeping Eyes, 
Die. That is a Cruelty I can forgive, 
For I confeſs I'm not afraid to live. 
" Of. Ve ſhall fill live, though tis by trad. ) 
By zur good Fame, which is ſecured by Death. 
Die. But we ſhall catch ſuch Colds , Sir, ni 
round. 
That we ſhall never hear Fames Trumpet ſound. 
Oct. Tis but returning, when from hence we go, 
As Rivers to their Mother Ocean flow. 


Die. We know our Names and Channels hilt 


ware here, 
Ware ſwallow'd in that dark Aly when there. 


Oc. Ingulph'd in endleſs Joys and 8 Reſt 5 


Unchangeable, i th' Center of the Bleſs d. 
Die. Hark , L hear a noiſe. 
[ The noiſe of the opening * door. 
Diego run: to the door, looks into the next Room; 
then comes running to Octavio! 


Die. O Sir Were loſt, I ſee two Female Giants 


| Coming mof terribly upon us. 


od. Away you fearful Fool. 


o 
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Enter Camilla and Porcia , the aw 4 Rey, the 
btber with a Candle. 


pore · I'm coufident no body ſaw us paſs 
From th other Houle, 
Cam. However, let's go through my Brothers 


Guarees 5 
And open the Back- door into the Street 0 
Tis good in all Events t have a Retreat 
More ways than one. 
[ A door claps behind , and both lool lack. 
Porc, O Heavens ! our paſſage i is cut off, 
The wind has ſhut the door through which we came. 
Cam, The Accident's unlucky , tis a Spring- Lock, 
That opens only on the other ſide. 
Porc, Let's on the faſter, and make ſure of th other, 
[Seeing Octavio ſhe ſtarts. 


Octavio bearing them ſtarts up. 
oct. Porcia in this place! may I truſt my Senſes, 
Or does my Fancy form theſe Chimeras ? 
Die. Either we ſleep, and dream extravagantly , 
Or elſe the Fairies govern in this Houſe. ö 
[ Flora runs to Porcia, 
Flor. Ah! deareſt Miſtriſs, you ſhall never make me 
Quit you ſo again. 
Porc. But can that be Octavio? 
Oct I was Octavio, but I amat preſent 
So much aſtoniſh'd , I am not my ſelf. 
Cam. What can the meaning of this Viſion be? 
Octavio appre iches Porcia. 
Od. My deareſt Porcia, how it's poſſible 
To find you in this place; my Friend Antonio 
Having ſo generouſly undertaken 


Octavio here 


Your Protection? 


Porc. Did he not yours ſo too? And yet I find 
8 5 Octavia 
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ocravio here, where he is more expos'd 
Than I, to certain Ruin; Iamloth- - : 
To ſay tis he, who has betray d us both. 

Od. Antonio falſe? It is impoſſible. 

Die. Tis but too evident. m_ | 

Oct. Peace Slave; he is my Friend, of Noble 

Woo,” - 7 G 
Whoſe Fame's above the level of thoſe Tongues, 
That bark by Cuſtom at the brighteſt Vertues, 
As Dogs do at the Moon. | | 

Pore, Hoy hard it is for Vertue to ſuſpect. 

Ah Octavio! we have been both deceiv'd 3 
This vile Antonio is the very Man, | 
To whom my Brother, without my conſent, 
Or knowledge, has contracted me in Flanders. 

Oct. Antonio the Man to whom y'are contracted? 
Porcia the Bride, whom he is come to marry? 
Porc. The very ſame. | 

Of. Why did you not acquaint me with it ſooner ? 
Porc. Alas, I have not ſeen you ſince I knew it; 
But thoſe few hours ſuch wonders have produc'd, 
As exceed all belief; and ask more time 
Than your unſafe condition in this place, 

Will allow me, to make you comprehend it. 
Cam. Coulin, I cannot blame your apprehenſions, 
Nor your Suſpicion of Antonios Friendſhip: 
But I am ſo poſſeſs'd with the opinion 
Of his Vertue, Iſhall as ſoon believe 
Impoſſibilities, as his Apoſtacy 
From Honour. | | 

Oct. What's her Concernment in Antonib, Porcia ? 
-* Pore. Othar's the ſtrangeſt part of our ſad Story, 
And which requires moſt time to let you know it. 

[ 4 Blatze of Light appears at the Window , 

| | aud a noiſe without. 

Porc, See Flora, at the Window, what's that 


Light, po 


E 
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And noiſe we hear. Flora goes to the Window. 
Flor. O Madam; we are all — 8 „I ſee 
Henrique, Carlos ,and their Servants , with Torches, 
All coming hither ; and which is wonderful , | 
Antonio leading them with his Sword drawn. 
Cam, 1-46 dream'ſt, diſtracted Wench; Antonio 
e? 
It is impoſſible, [ Camilla ran: to the Window , 
and turning back ſays. 
All ſhe has ſaid, is in appearance true, 
There's ſure ſome hidden Myſtery which thus 
Abuſes us; fot I ſhall ne'er believe 
Antonio can tranſgreſs the Rules of Friendſhip, 
Oct. Friend ſhip's a ſpecious Name, made to decerve 
Thoſe, Whoſe good Nature tempts them to believe 3 
The Traſſique of good Offices 'mongſt Friends, 
Moves from our ſelves, and in our ſelves it ends. 
When Competition brings us to the teſt , 
Then we find Friend ſhip is ſelf-intereſt. 
Porc, Ye Powers above ! What pleaſure ean ye 
take | * 1 | 
To perſecute ſubmitting Innocence? | 
. OF, Retire, dear Porcia, to that inner Room, _ 
For ſhould thy cruel Brother find thee here, 
He's fo revolted from Humanity , f 
He'll mingle thine, with my impurer Blood. 
Porc. That were a kind of Contract; let him come, 


weill meet at once Marriage and Martyrdom, 


Oct. Soul of my life, retire. 

Porc. I will not leave yo. 

OF. Thou preſerv'ſt me by ſaving of thy ſelf; 
For they can murder only half of me, 
Whilſt that my better part ſurvives in thee. 

Porc. I vill die too, Oct᷑auio, to maintain, 
That different Cauſes form the ſame Effects; 

'Tis Courage in you Men, Love in our Sex. _ 

Oct. Though Souls no Sexes have, when Ware 

above „ It 
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If we can know each other , we may love. 

Porc. I'll meet you there above, here take my 
| word. [ Octavio tales her hand and kiſſes it. 
This Porcia knows the way of joyning Souls, 

As well as th'other when ſhe ſwallow d Coals. 
[bey retire to th ather Room, Porcia leaning on 
Camilla, and Octavio waits on them to the door. 
Die. Nay if y' are good at that, the Devil take 
The hindmoſt; tis for your ſake fair Flora 
7 [ Takeng Flora by the band, 
I ſhun theſe honourable occaſions. 
Having no Weapon, Sir, tis fit that I 
March off with the Baggage. {| Turning to Octavio. 
REDS, oa | [ | Exeant Diego, Flora. 
Oc. I'm now upon the Frontiers of this Life, 
. There's but one ſtep to Immortalitʒ 
And ſince my cruel Fortune has allow'd me 
No other witneſs of my Tragickend , 
But a falſe Friend and Barbarous Enemy, 
I'll leave my Genius to inform the World, 
My Life and Death was uniform; as 1 
Liv'd firm to Love and Honour, ſo 1 die. 
| [ Draws bis S word. 
Look down ye Spirits above, for, Ftbere be 
A ſigbt on Earth worthy of you to ſee, 
Tus abrave Man pur ſu d by injuſt hate, 
Bravely contend ing with his ad ver ſe Fate. 
r _  (Wavmg bis Sword. 
Stay till this Heaven- born Soul puts off her Earth, 
And ſhe Il attend ye to her place of Birth. 


Enter Antonio, Henrique „Carlos, and Pedro, 
their Swords dra wu, Antonio before the reſt. 


Ant. Where is the Man whoſe Inſolence and Folly 
Hasſo miſled him to affront my Friend = g 
AA ; 1 * | | O 
1 \ ct. 


0. 
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Oct. hes is the Man thou ſeek'ſt, and he, whom 
thou 
So baſely has betray d. a 
Ant. Oh Heavens! what is't I ſee? it is Octavio, 
My Friend. g 
oc Not thy Friend, Antonio, but'tis Octavio, 


| Who by thy Perfidy has been betray d 


To this forlorn Condition; but Vile Man, 
Thou now ſhalt pay thy Treachery with thy Life. 
e Octavio makes at Antonio, 

Ant, Hold Octavio, though thy Injurious Error 

May tranſport thee, it ſhall not me, beyond 

The Bounds of Honour; Heaven knows | thought 

Of nothing leſs, than what I find, Ocfauso, 

In this place. ; 228 
Henr. What pauſe is this, Antonio? All your 

Fer vour | 

In the Concernments of a Brother-in-Law , 

Reduc'd to a tame Parly with our Enemy? 

Do all the Promiſes you have made to me, 

T'afliſt my juſt Revenge conclude in this? 
Oct. Do all the Promiſes you have made to me, 


Taſſiſt my vertuous Love, conclude in this? 


Henr, Where. is your wonted Bravery ? Where 
your Kindneſs? | 
To ſuch a near Allie? 
Oct. Where is your former Honour? Where yout 
Firmneſs? | 
To ſuch an ancient Friend? 
Ant, What courſe ſhall my Diſtracted Honout 
ſteer, | | oder 
Betwixt theſe equal oppoſite Engagements? 
— —_ » demur ſtill? Nay then I'll right my 
Kalk 
[Henrique makes at Octavio, Antonio 
5 turns on Octavios fede. | 
Ant. Who attacques Octavio muſt paſs through 


me, Crs 
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Car. I muſt Jay hold on this occaſion. Aſide: 
Good Couſin, I conjure you to reſtrain 
Your Paſſion for a while, there lies conceal'd 
Some Myſtery in this, which once unfolded, 
May reconcile this difference. 

Henr, Sweetly propos d, Sir, an Accomodation? 
Think'ft thou my Anger's like a Fire of Straw, 
Only to Blaze, and then Expire in Smoak ? 
Think'ſt thou 1 can forget my Name and Nation, 
And barter for Revenge when Honour bleeds ? 

His Life muſt pay this Inſolence, or mine. 
He makes ar Octavio again, Antonio interpoſes. 
Ant. Mine muſt protect his, or elſe periſh with 


110 


him. | 
Henr. Since neither Faith nor Friendſhip can pre- 
vail, | 


"Tis time to try what proof you are, Antonio, 
Againſt your own near Intereſt ; Know that Man , 
Whom you protect againſt my juſt Revenge , 
Has ſeconded his Inſolence to me 
By foul Attempts upon my Sitters honour ; 
Your Porcias, Sir, if this will not enflame you? 
Antonio turn: from Octavio, and beboldsbim 
with a ſtern Countenance. 
Oct. How! I attempt your Siſters Honour, Hen 
ri que? ö 
The Parent of your black Deſigns, the Devil, 
Did ne'er invent a more malicious Falſhood. 
Antonio turns and looks flernly upon Henrique. 
Tis true, that I have ſerv'd the Vertuous Porcia, 
With ſuch Devotion, and ſuch ſpotleſs Love, 
That, though unworthy, yet ſhe has been pleas'd 
To recompence my Paſſion, with Eſteem; 
[ Antonio turns and looks fternly upon Octavio. 
By which, ſhe has ſo chain'd me to her ſervice, 
That here I vow either to live her Prize, 
Or elſe in Death to fall Loves Sacrifice, 


Ant. 


1 
\ 
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Ant. O Heavens ! what's that I hear? Thou 
bleſſed Angel, 
Guardian of my Honour, I now implore 
Thy powerful aſſiſtance to preſerve 
That Reputation, which I hitherto 
By vertuous Actions have maintain d unblemiſh'd. 
He pauſes alittle , and rubs his Fore-head. 
In vain , Don Henrique, you deſign to change 
My Reſolutions; it muſt ne er be ſaid, 
That Paſſion could deturn Antonio 
From the ſtrict Rules of Honour; Sir, I tell you 
Nothing can make me violate my firſt 


Engagement. 
Heur. Nay, then, thou ſhalt die too, Perfidious 
Man; 


Ho! Geraldo, Pedro, Leonido. 


Enter Geraldo , Pedro, Leonido, wh their Sword 
drawn, and joyn with Henrique. Carlos znterpoſes. 


Car. For Heavens ſake, Couſin, draw not on 
your (elf 
The horrid Infamy of Aſſaſſinating 
Perſons of Noble Blood, by ſervile hands. 
Henr. Do you defend them too ? Kill em ſay. 
Ant. Retire Octavio, I'll ſuſtain their ſhock. 
Oct. Octavio retire ! 
Ant. Zooſk me you muſt, they will ſurround us 
envez 
Thorough that narrow Paſſage they'l aſſail us 
With ar ä e e 
{ They retire figbt ing off the Stage; Henrique 
and his 125 — — „and Carlos 
endeavouring to flop Don Henrique. 
Henr. What d'ye give back, ye men of mighty 
Fame? 
Ant, Don Henrique, you ſhall quickly find, tis 
Honour, Not 
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Not Fear, makes me retire. [ Exedut. 


| 
| 


Enter preſently Antonio and Octavio at another Door, 
which Antonio bolts. 


| Ant. Now:we ſhall have a breathing while at leaſt 
| | - 
Octavio, and time to look about us; 
Pray ſee yon other Door be faſt. 
Octavio ſteps to the Door where they went out, and 
Henrique bounces at the Door they came in at, 
Hen. Geruldo, fetch an Iron Bar to force 
The Door. 8 


32 — ̃ ͤ ́EſA2̃— ——¼:i; — 


[ Within. Aloud, 
| Antonio yoes70 both the Doors, to ſee if they be faſt.) 


| Oct. What do you mean ,moſt Generous Antonio? 
Ant. To kill thee now my ſelf; having perform'd 
What my Engagement did exact from me 

In your defence gainſt others; my Love now 
Requires its Dues, as Honour has had his. 
There's no Protection for you from my Sword, 
But in your own, or in your frank Renouncing 
All Claim to Porcia; the is ſo much mine, 
That none muſt Breath, and have the Vanity 

Of a Pretendet᷑ to her, whil'ſt I live. | 

oct. Enever.will Renounce my Claims to Porcia; 

But ſtill aſſert them by all noble wayes : 

Yet, Sir, this hand fhall never uſe a Sword, 
Without the laſt Compulſion, gainſt that Man ] 
Who has ſo much oblig'dme; no Antonio, 
You are ſecurely guarded by the Favours 
Which you ſo Frankly have confer'd upon me. ] 
Ant. Pray, Sir, let notpretended Gratitude 
Enervate your Defence; tis not my Cuſtom 
Fo ſerve my Friends with Proſpe&sof Return: 

Oct. And, Sir, tis not my Cuſtom to receive 

An Obligation, but with apurpoſe | PP 


T 
Y 
Ant. So, tis now as could wiſh it; - 
F 
1 
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. And within the Power of my Return. 
ü Friendſhip, Antonio, i, reciprocal, 
He that vill only give, and not receive, 
Enuſlaves the Per ſou whom he would Relieve, 
Ant; Your Rule is right, but you apply it wrong, 
aft; ¶ It was Octavio my Camerade in Arms, 
And ancient Friend, whom I deſign'd to ſerve 
Not that Diſſoyal Man, who has invaded 
ind My Honour and my Love: Tis the Intent 
at. Vbich forms the Obligation , not th Event. 
Oct. I call thoſe Powers, which both diſcern and 
puniſh. 
ud. Io witneſs for me, that I never knew 
2.1 Lou Cer pretended to Don Henrique, Siſter, 
Before I came within theſe fatal Walls: 
10? This 1 declare, onlycoclear my (elf, 
n'd From th'Imputation of Diſloyalty, - 
Ard to prevent the progreſs of your Error. 
Ant. How can I think you ſhould ſpeak truth to 
me, | 
Who am a witneſs y' have been falſe to her, 
To whom you now profeſs ſo high Deyorion. 
Oct. 1 falſe to Porcia! take heed, Antonio, 
So foul an Injury provokes too much. 
But, Sir, I muſt confeſs I owe you more, 
1a; Than the Forgiveneſsof one groſs Miſtake. 
Ant. Rare Impudence! I muſt not truſt my Senſes. 
Oct. If we cannot adjuſt this Competition, 
Let's charge our envious Fortunes, not our Paſſions, 
With this fatal breach of Friendſhip. 
Ant. Leave your diſcourſes — defend your (elf. 
Either immediately renounce all Claims 
To Porcia, or this muſt ſpeak the reſt. 
| [ Shaking bis Sword. 
oct. Nay, then, thismuſt reply. [ They ſigbt. 
{| 4 morſe asif the Door were broken open.] 


ind ä H Enter 
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Enter Henrique, Carlos „Leonido, Geraldo % 
with their Swords drawn, 


Henr. What's this! Antonio fighting with Octavio? 
This Bravery is exceſſive, Gallant Friend, 
Not tc allow a ſhare in your Revenge 
Tohim, who's moſt concern'd; he muſt not fall 
Without ſome Marks of mine. 
Henrique makes at Octavio, and Antonie 
turns to Octavios ſide. | 
Ant. Nay , then my Honour you invade anew, 
And by aſſaulting him, revive in me 15 
My pre- engagements to protect and ſerve him 
Againſt all others. | 
Hen. Why , were not you , Antonio , fighting 
with him? 
Were you notdoing all you could , to kill him ? 
Ant. Henrique, tis true, but finding in my Breaſt 
An equal ſtrife t wixt Honour and Revenge, 
I do in juſt compliance with them both 
Preſerve him from your Sword , to fall by mine. 
Car, Bra = Man „ how nicely he does Honour 
weigh ! | 
Juſtice her ſelf holds not the Scales more even. 


Hen. My Honour ſuffers more, as yet, than yours, 


And I muſt have my ſhare in the Revenge. 


Ant, My Honour, Sir, is ſo ſublim'dby Love, 


*T will not admit Compariſon or Rival. 
Hen. Either he muſt renounce all Claims to Porcia, 
Or die immediately. ; 
Ant. Y'arei'the right, that he muſt do, or die: 
But by no other hand than mine. 


Oct. Ceafe your Contention , and turn all your 

Ss E DO 
Againſt this Breaſt; whilſt Porcia and [ have breath, 
She muſtbe mine, there's no Divorce but Death. 

Ps H en. 
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Hen. I'll hear no more, protect him if thou canſt; 
Kill che Slave, kill him, I fay. 
[ Henriquemakes at him , and Carlos endea- 
vours to interpaſe. 
Car. For Heavens ſake hold a Moment, certainly 
There's ſome miſtake lies hidden here, which clear'd 
Might hinder theſe Extreams. 
Henrique and by Servants preſs Antonio 
and Octavio. 


[Flora peeps out, and ſeeing them fight cries out 
Camilla , Porcia ! 
[Camilla and Porcia looksn aut both ſhreekzand then 
run 0ut upon the Stage. 


Enter Porcia and Camilla fom tbe Inner Room. 


Porc. Don Henrique. 

Cam. Antonio! Carlos! ä 
Camilla and > Hear us but ſpeak, hear us 
Porcia together. but ſpeak. 

Hen. 5 Heavens 'tis Porcia Why how came ſhe 

ere ? 

Car. Why did not I tell you ſhe was brought hither 
By my Directions? You would not believe me. 

Hen, But how then could Octavio come hither ? 

Car. Nay that Heaven knows, you heard as well 

as I 
Your Mans Relation. | 

Hen. Ah, thou Vile Woman, that I could deſtroy 
Thy Memory, with thy Life. 

[ He offers to run at Porcia , Antonio interpoſes. 

Ant. Hold, Sir, that muſt not be. | 

Hen. What may not I do Juſtice upon her 
Neither ? 

Ant, No Sir; although Ihavenor yet the Honour 
To know who this Lady is, IL have this Night 
Engag d my ſelf both to ſecure and ſerve her. 

; H 2 Carl. 
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Carl. He knows not Porcia; who was i'the right, 

Don Henrique, you or? | 

Hen, He not know Porcia! why tis not an hour 

Since | ſaw him entertaining her at home; 

Sure w'areenchanted , and all we ſeeꝰs illuſion. 
Cam. Allow me, Henrique, to unſpel theſe Charms. 

Who is' t, Octavio, you pretend to? Speak. - 
Oct. You might have ſpar'd that queſtion, Madam, 

none ä 

Knows ſo well as you, tis Porcia I adore. is 

Ant. Porcia's my Wife; Diſloyal Man thou dy'ſt. 
Offers to make at Octavio. 
Cam. Hold Sir, which is the Porciayou lay claim to? 
Ant. Can you doubt that? Why ſure you know too 
well 

The Conqueſt that you made ſo long ago, 

Of my poor heart in Flanders, | 
Carl. Conqueſt ! poor heart! Flanders ! what 

can this mean ? 

Hen, New Riddles every moment do ariſe , 

And Myſteries are born of Myſteries. | 
Car. Sure, 'tis the Paſtime ofthe Deſtinies 

To mock us, for pretending to be wile. 
Cam, Thanks be to Heaven, our work draws near 

anend, 

Couſin, it belongs to you to finiſh it. 
Porc. To free you from that Labyrinth, Antonio, 

In which a ſlight miſtake , not re&if'd , 

Involv'd us all; know the ſuppoſed Porcia, 

Whom you ſo long havelov'd 's the true Camilla. 
Cam. And you, Don Henrique, know, that Don 

Oc a 3 | 

Has always been your Siſters faithful Lover, 

And only feign'd a Gallantry to me, 

To hide his real Paſſion for my Couſin 

Fram your diſcerning Eyes. 

Ant. Generous Octavio. 
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' OR. Brave Antonio, how happy are we both, 
| D They embrace. 
Both in our Loves and Friendſhips ! 
Ant. Ab! how the memory of our Croſſes paſt , 
Heigbtens our juys When we ſucceed at laſt. 
Oct. Our pleaſures in this world are alu iys mix'd , 
'Tis in the next where all our joys are fix d. 
| [ Camilla rate, Antonio by the hand, and 
leads him to Don Carlos. [ mander , 
Cam, This, my dear Brother, is that brave Com- 
To whom you owe your Life and Liberty; 
And I much more, the ſafety of my Honour. 
Car. Is this that Gallant Leader, who redeem'd us 
With ſo much Valour from the Enemy, 
Cam. The very lame ? 
Car. Why did you not acquaint me with it ſooner ? 
'Twas ill done Camilla. 
Cam. Alas, my deareſt Brother , Gratitude 
Drawing Carlos aſide. 


Conſpiring with the Graces of his Perſon, 


So ſoon poſſefs*d him of my heart, that l 
Aſham'd of ſuch a Viſionary Love, 
Durſt never truſt my Tongue with my o Thoughts. 
Car. Tis enough, Here Sir, take from me her 
hand [ Addreſſing to Antonio. 
Whoſe Heart, your Merit has long ſince made yours, 
Antonio takes Camillas hand an kiſſer it. 
Ant. Sir, with your leave, and bers, I (cal the Vows 
Of my Eternal Faith, unto you both. 
Car. But let's take heed , Antom, leaſt whilſt we 
Are joying in our mutual happineſs, 
Don Henriques ſcarcely yet compos'd Diſtemper 


Revive not, and diſorder us a freſh ; 


Ilike not his grim poſture. | 
Ant. 'Tis well thought on; let's approach him. 
: Octavio holding Porcia by the hand , 
advances toward; Henrique, 
H z Oct. 
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oct. Here, with reſpect, we wait your Confir- 


mation 

Of that, which ſeems to be decreed above, 

Though travers d by nnlucky Accidents. N 
This Lady, your Incomparable Siſter, Me 
Can witneſs , that I never did invade 
Your paſſion for Camilla; and Pedrosdeath Fo! 
Happen'd by your miſtaken jealouſie. M 


The cauſes of your Hate being once remov'd , | 
'Tis juſt Don Henrique, the Effects ſhould ceaſe. 

Hen, I ſhall conſult my Honour. 

Car. You cannot take a better Councellor 
In this Caſe, * your own and Siſters Honour; 
What to ſecure them both, could have been wiſh'd 
Beyond what Fate has of it ſelf produc'd ? 

Hen. ¶ Aſide. Ho hard it it to act upon Conſtramt! 

That which I could have wiſh'd, I now would fly, 
Since tis obtruded by Neceſſity. 
Tis fat that I conſent, but yet I muſt 


Still ſeem diſpleas d, that m Anger may ſeem juſt. B. 
Ant. Noble Don Henri que you may reckon me 
To be as truly yours, by this Alliance, Y 


As if a Brothers Name ſubſiſted ſtill. 
Heur. Well, 1 muſt yield, I ſee, or worſe will 
follow. l eue. 


He is Fool who thinks by force or hilt, A 
To turn the Current of a Womans Will, 
Since fair Camilla is Antonio Lot, 
I Porcia yield to Don Antonios Friend. a 
Our Strength and Wiſdom muſt ſubmit to Fate. 
Stript of my Love, Iwill put off my Hate. 0 
Here take her hand ; and may ſhe make you, Sir, 
Happier than ſhe has done me. | Y 
Henrique fakes Porcia by the hand and gives 
+ her to Octavio. 
8 l 


Diego 


r. 


f! 


. 
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Diego and Flora advance. 


Flor, Had e'er Diſorders ſuch a rare come off? 
Methinks twould make a fine Plot for a Play. 

Die. Faith Flora, I ſhould have the worſt of that; 
For by the Laws of Comedy, twould be | 
My Lot to marry you. : 

oct. Well thought on, Diego, tho! 'tis ſpoke in jeſt; 
We cannot do a better . in earneſt 
Than to joyn theſe, who ſeem to have been made 
For one another: what ſayſt thou to it, Flora? 


Flor. Troth I have had ſo many frights this night, 


That Il am een afraid to lie alone. 
[ Diego takes ber by the hand. 
Die. Give me thy hand ſweet Flora, tis a Bargain; 
I promiſe thee , dear Spouſe, I'll do my beſt 
To make thee firſt repent this earneſt jeſt. 
Flo. You may miſtake; we have a certain way 
By going halves to match your fouleſt play, 
Car. Since this laſt happy Sceze is in my Houſe , 
You'll make Collation with me e'r ye part. 
2 ö \ agreed, agreed, agreed. 
Ant. Tus end the ſtrange Adventures of Five Hours 
As ſometimes Bluſtring Storms, in gentle Showres. 
[ 4ddreſſing to the Pit, 
OF. Thus Noble Gallants, after Bluſtring Lives, 
tou'll end, as we have done, in taking Wives. 
Die. Hold Sirs! there's not an end as yet, for then 
Comes your own Brats, and thoſe of other Men. 
Hen, Beſides the cares of th' honour of your Race, 
Which, as you know, is my accurſed Caſe. 
| [ 44dreſſing to the Boxes. 
Cam. Lou Ladies, whilſt unmarried, tread on 
ſnares, 


Marri'd , y'are cumber'd with Domeſtick Cares. 


Pore. 


* 


8 * 75 - 


Whip? F< 


420 THE ADVENTURES 


' Porc,, If handſome, y'are by Fools and Fame 
attack'd 
If ugly , then, by your own Envy rack d. | 
Flor, We, by unthtifty Parents forc'd to ſerve, 
When fed are Slaves; and when are free we ſtarve, 
Carl. Which put together, we muſt needs confe(;, 
This World is not the Scene of Happineſs. | 


e. 


